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PRELIMINARY, DISCOURSE, 


| 22U YT = 
He in al year e 


hundred and ſeventy- ſix, put forth 
A HisTory or Muse, in five volumes 


auuarto, (vhich buy) notwithſtanding my 


then avocations, as Juſtice of the Peace 
for the county of Middleſex and city and 
liberty of Weſtminſter ; I, Sir John 
Hawkins, of Queen-ſquare, Weſtminſter, 
Knight, do now, being ſtill of ſound 
health and underſtanding, eſteem 1 it my 
bounden duty, to ſtep forward as Editor 
and Reviſer of TRE PROBATIONARY 
Ops. My grand reaſon for undertaking 
fo arduous a talk 1 is this; 3 I do, from my 
r ſoul 


[- vi } 
ſoul believe that Lyric Poetry is the own, 
if not twin-fiſter of Muſic ; wherefore, 
4s 1 had before gathered together every 
thing that any way relates to the one, 
with what conſiſtency could I forbear to 
collate the beſt effuſions of the other ?— 
I ſhould premiſe that in volume the firſt 
of my quarto hiſtory, chap. I. page 7, I 
lay it down as a principle never to be 
departed; from, that The Tyre is "the 
prototype : of the fidicinal ſpecies.” And 
accordingly I haye therein diſcuſſed at 
large both the origin, and various im- 
provements of the; Lyre, from the tor- 
toiſe - ſhell ſcooped aud ſtrung by Mer- 
cuty; on the banks of the Nile, to the 
Teſtudo exquiſitely poliſhed by Terpan- 
der, and exhibited tothe Agyptian Prieſts, 
I have added alſo many choice engravings 
of the various antique Lyres, viz. the 
Lyre of Goats-horns, the Lyre of Bulls- 
horns,. the Lyre of Shells, and the Lyre 
of bath Shells and Horns compounded ; 
| n all which, 1 myſelf, I have 


indu- 


[ * 1 
indubitably proved the Lyre to be very 
far ſuperior to the ſhank-bone of a 
Crane, or any other Pipe, Fiſtula, or 
Calamus, either of Orpheus's or Linus's 
invention; aye, or even the beſt of thoſe 
pulſatile inſtruments commonly known 
by the denomination of the drum, 
Foraſmuch, therefore, as all this was 
finally proved and eſtabliſhed by my 
Hiſtory of Muſic, I ſay I hold it now 
no alien taſk. to ſomewhat turn my 
thoughts to the late divine ſpecimens of 
Lyric Minſtrelſy. For although I may 
be deemed the legal Guardian of Music 
alone, and conſequently not in ſtriftneſs 
bound: to any farther duty than that of 
her immediate Wardſhip ; (See Burn's 
Juſtice, article Guardian :) yet ſurely in 
equity and liberal feeling, I cannot but 
think myſelf very forcibly incited to ex- 
tend this tutelage to. her next of kin; 
in which degree ] hold every individual 
follower of THE Lyric Musk, but 
more. eſpecially all ſuch part of them as 
| as EIS 
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have devoted, or do devote their ſtrains 
to the celebration of thoſe beſt of themes, 
the reigning King and the current year, 
or in other words, of all Cithariſtæ Re- 

gis, Verſificatores Coronæ, Court Poets, 
or as we now term them, Poets Lau- 

reate.—Pauſanias tells us, that it pleaſed 
the God of Poets himſelf by an expreſs 
Oracle, to order the inhabitants of Del- 
phi to ſet apart for Pindar one half of 

the firſt-fruit offerings, brought by the 

religious to his ſhrine, and'to allow him 
a place in his temple, where in an iron 
chair he was uſed to fit and ſing his 
hymus in honour of that God. Would 
to heaven that the Bench of Biſhops 
would, in ſome degree, adopt this ex- 
cellent idea or at leaſt that the Dean 
and Chapter of Weſtminſter, and the 
other Managers of the Abbey Muſic 
meetings, would i in future allot the oc- 
caſional vacancies of Madam Mara's ſeat 
in the Cathedral Orcheſtra, for the re- 


ception of the r reigning Laureat, during 
| the 
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the performance of that favourite con- 
ſtitutional ballad, May the King live 
for ever.” It muſt be owned, however, 
that the Laureatſhip is already a very 
kingly ſettlement z one hundred a year, 
together with a tierce of canary, or a 
butt of ſack, are ſurely moſt princely 
endowments, for the honour of litera- 
ture, and the advancement of poetical 
genius. And hence (thank God and 
the King for it) there ſcarcely ever has 
been wanting ſome great and good man, 
both willing and able to ſupply fo im- 
portant a charge. At one time we find 
that great immortal genius, Mr. Tho- 
mas Shadwell, (better known by the 
names of Og and Mac Flacknoe) chaunt- 
ing the prerogative praiſes of that bleſſed 
Zra—At a nearer period, we obſerve 
the whole force of Colley Cibber's ge- 
nius, devoted to the labours of the ſame 
| reputable employment. —And finally, in 

the example of a Whitehead's Muſe, 
expatiating on the virtues of our gra- 
cious 


Cx] 
cious Sovereign, have we not beheld the 
beſt of Poets, in the beſt of verſes, do- 
ing ample juſtice to the beſt of Kings ? 


The fire of Lyric Poeſy, the rapid 


lightning of modern Pindarics, were 
equally required to record the Virtues of 
the Stuarts, or to immortalize the Ta- 
lents of a Brunſwick. On either theme 
there was ample ſubject for the boldeſt 
flights of inventive genius, the full ſcope 
for-the moſt daring powers of poetical 
creation ; from the free unfettered ſtrain 


of liberty, in honour of Charles the Firſt, 


to the kindred Genius and congenial 
Talents that immortalize the wiſdom 


and the worth of George the Third. — 


But on no occaſion has the ardour for 


prerogative panegyrics ſo conſpicuouſly 


flamed forth, as on the late Election for 


ſucceeding to Mr. Whitehead's honours. 

To account for this unparalleled ſtruggle, 
let us recolle& that the ridiculous re- 
forms of the late Parliament having cut 
off many gentlemanly offices, it was a 


neceſfary conſequence that the few which 


4 were 


| SB 

were ſpared became objects of rather 
more emulation than uſual, Beſides, 
there is a decency and regularity in pro- 
ducing, at fixed and certain periods of 
the year, the ſame ſettled quantity of 
metre on the ſame unalterable ſubjects, 
which cannot fail to give a particular 
attraction to the Office of the Laureat- 
ſhip, at a criſis like the preſent. —lt is 
admitted, that we are now in poſſeſſion 
of much ſounder judgment, and more 
regulated taſte than our anceſtors had 
any idea of; and hence does it not im- 
mediately follow, that the occupancy of 
a poetical office, which, from its uni- 
formity of ſubject and limitation of du- 
ty, precludes all haſty extravagance of 
ſtyle, as well as any plurality of efforts, 
is ſure to be a more pleaſing object than 
ever to gentlemen of regular habits and 
a becoming degree of literary indolence. 
Is it not evident too, that in compoſi- 
tions of this kind, all. fermentation of 
thought is certain in a very ſhort time 

to 
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to ſubſide and ſettle into mild and gentle 
compoſition—till/at length the poſſeſſors 
of this grave and orderly office prepare 
their ſtipulated return of, metre, by as 
proportionate and gradual exertions, as 
many other claſſes of induſtrious tenants 
provide for the due u, er of their 
particular rents. Surely it is not too 
much to ſay, that the buſineſs of Lau- 
reat to his Majeſty is, under ſuch provi- 
ſion, to the full as ingenious, reputable, 
and regular a trade, as that of Alma - 
nack Maker to the Stationers Com- 
pany. The conteſt therefore for ſo ex- 
cellent an office, having been warmer in 
the late inſtance than at any preceding 
period, is perfectly to be accounted for; 
eſpecially too at a time, when, from 
nobler cauſes, the Soul of Genius may 
reaſonably | be ſuppoſed to kindle into 
uncommon enthuſiaſm, at a train of 
new and unexampled prodigies. In an 
age of Reform; beneath the mild ſway 


of a Britiſh Avg 1 ; under the Mi- 
niſtry 


L xi ] 
niſtry of a pure immaculate Youth ; 
the Temple of Janus ſhut ; the Trade 
of Otaheite open; not an angry Ameri- 
can to be heard of, except the Lottery 
Loyaliſts ; the fine Arts in full Glory: 
Sir William Chambers the Royal Archi- 
tect; Lord Sydney à Cabinet Miniſter ! 
— What a golden Ara! From this auſpi- 
cious moment, Peers, Biſhops, Baronets, 


' Methodiſts, Members of Parliament, 
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Chaplains, all genuine Beaux Eſprits, 
all legitimate heirs. of Parnaſſus, ruſh 
forward with unfeigned ardour, to de- 
light the world by the united efforts of 
liberal genius and conſtitutional loyalty. 
The illuſtrious Candidates aſſemble 
The wiſeſt of Earls fits as Judge the 


archeſt of Buffos becomes his afleflor— 
the Odes are read—the election i is deter- 
| mined—how juſtly i it 15 not for us to de- 


cide. To the great Tribunal of, the 
Public, the. whole of this important con- 
teſt i is now ſubmitted.—Eyery gocument 


that can illuſtrate, every teſtimony that 
b tends 
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tends to ſupport the reſpective merits of 
the Probationers, is impartially commu- 
nicated to the World of Letters. Even 
the Editor of ſuch a collection, may hope 
for ſome reverſionary fame from the 
humble, but not inglorious taſk, of col - 
lecting the ſcattered rays of Genius. — 
At the eve of a long laborious life, de- 
voted to a Siſter Muſe, (vide my Hiſtory, | 
printed for T. Payne and Son, at the 
Mews Gate) poſſibly it may not wholly 
appear an irregular vanity, if J ſome- 
times have entertained a hope, that my 
tomb may not want the ſympathetic re- 
cord of Poetry.—I avow my motive. 
It is with this expectation J appear az 
an Editor on the prefent occaſion.— The 
Authors whoſe Compoſitions I collect 
for public notice are twenty-three, The 
odds of ſurvivorſhip, according to Doc- 
tor Price are, that thirteen of theſe will 
outlive me, myſelf being in @laſs III. 
of his ingenious tables. —Surely there- 
fore, it is no mark of that ſanguine dif- 
poſition. 
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poſition which my enemies have been 
pleaſed to aſcribe to me, if I deem it 
poſſible that ſome one of the ſame thir- 
teen, will requite my protection of their 
harmonious effuſions with a ſtrain of 
elegiac gratitude, ſaying, poſſibly, (par- 
don me, ye Survivors that may be, for 
preſuming to hint the thought to minds 
ſo richly fraught as yours are) ſaying, 
I ſay, 


Here lies Sir John Hawkins, | 
Without his ſhoes or ſtockings *! 


* Said Survivors are not bound to ſaid Rhime, 
if not agreeable, | | 
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Tun ret Lowixe excellent obſervations on the 
Lyric ſtyle, have been kindly communicated to tho 
Editor by the Rev. Thomas Warton— They appear 
to have been taken almoſt verbatim from ſeveral of 
- the farmer [works of that ipgtuious auther; but 
| chiefly: from his late edition of Muna Minora. . We 
| ſincerely hope, therefore, that they may ſerre the 
double purpoſe of enriching the preſent collection, 
end of attrakting the public attention te chat very 
critical work from which they are principally e- 
tracted. 4 | a 
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THOUGHTS ON ODE WRITING. 


| NAH Mean Carmen, Cantus, Can- 
tilena, Chanſon, Canzone, all ſignify 
what Anglice we denominate ODE— 
Among the Greeks, Pindar; among the 
Latins, Horace ; with the Italians, Pe- 
trarch ; with the French, Boileau ; are 
the principes hujuſce ſcientix——Tom 
Killigrew took the lead in Engliſh Lyrics; 
and indeed, till our own Maſon, was 


nearly unrivalled--- Joſephus Miller too 


3 * hath 


1 


hath penned ſornething of the Odaic, inter- 
his Opera Minora. My grandfather had 
a MS. Ode on a Gillyflower, the which, 
as our family had it, was an e/quiſſe of 
Gammer Gurton's: and I myſelf have 
ſeen various Cantilenes of Stephen Duck's 
of a pure reliſh - Of Shadwell, time hath 
little impaired the fame---Colley's Bays 
ruſt cankereth not---Dr. Caſaubon mea- 
ſures the Strophe by Anaptſts---In the 
Polyglott, the epitrotus primus is the 
metrimenſura.---I venture to recommend, 
« Waly, waly, up the bank,“ as no bad 
model of the pure Trochaic---There is 
alſo a little ſimple. ſtrain, commencing 
« Saw ye my father, ſaw ye my mother; 
which, to my fancy, gives an excellent 
ratio of hendecaſſyllables. Dr. Warton 
indeed prefers the Adonic, as incompara- 
bly PR neateſt, ay, and the neweſt pores 
Aa- A notion too has prevailed, that 
the Black Joke; of Mn\zu@ynxei Au pra. 
is not the cofa detta i TY profa nal, n ne 
in rima; 3 1 che Ber chen, | 


or 
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or Chevy Chaſe, according to Dr. Joſeph 
Warton, is the exemplar of, 

Trip and go | 

Heave and hoe, 


Up and down, 
To and fro. 


. Vide N aſhe's Summer's - Laſt. Will and 
Teſtament, 1600. 


I obſerve, that Raviſhment is a fa- 
vourite word with Milton, Parad. Loſt, 
B. V. 46. Again, B. IX. 541. Again, 
Com. V. 245.---Spenſer has it alſo in 
Aſtrophel. ft. 7. Wherefore I earneſtly 
recommend early riſing to all minor 
Poets, as far better than ſleeping to con- 
coct ſurfeits. Vid. Apology for Smectym- 
nuus.—For the liſtening to Throſtles or 
Thruſhes, awaking the 1u/tleſs Sun, is an 
unreproved or innocent paſtime : As alſo 
are cranks, by which I underſtand croſs 
þ Lr Vid. my Milton, 41.“ Fill- 
ing awife with a daughter fair, is not 
= unclaſſical notion (Vid. my Milton, 
39. 


E 
39.) if, according to Sir Richard Brath- 
waite, . She had a dimpled chin, made 
« for love to lodge within,“ (vid. my. 
Milton 41.) „While the cock,” vid. 
the ſame, 44.— Indeed, My mother faid 
&« J could be no lad, till I was twentye, 
ls a paſſage I notice in my Milton with 
a view to this; which ſee ; and therein 
alſo of a ſhepherdeſs, © zaking the tale.” 
were well likewiſe if Bards learned 
. the Rebeck, or Rebible, being a ſpecies 
of Fiddle; for it ſolaceth the fatigued 
ſpirit much ; though, to ſay the truth, 
we have it, tis preſent death for Fiddlers 
to tune their Rebecks, or Rebibles, be- 
fore the great Turk's grace, However, 
Middleton's Game of Cheſs is good for a 
Poet to peruſe, having quaint phraſes 
fitting to be married to immortal verſe, 
Joshua PooLE, of Clare-hall, I alfo re. 
commend as an apt guide for an alumnus 
of the Muſe--- Joſhua edited a choice 
Parnaſſus 1657, in the which I find 
many * delicious, mellow hangings” of 
OY poeſy 


_- 
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poeſy . -He is undoubtedly a ſonorous 
6 dactyliſt rand tg him I add Mr. 
Fenner, Proctor of the Commons, and 
Commiſſary of St. Paul's, who is a gend 


tleman of indefatigable politeneſs, in 
opening}. the, Archires of a Chapter, 
houſe, for the delectation of a ſound 
eritie. Tottel!s Songs and Sonnets of un- 
crrtain Aucloures is likewiſe a butful,, or 
plenteous work. I conelude with affur- 
ing the Public, that my brother rememy 
bers, t@; have heard; my father tell his 
(ine. my brother's) firſt. wife's ſecond 
eouſin; that he once at Magdalene Col) 
lege, Oxford, had it explained to him, 
chat the famous paſſage, His reaſony 
are e to grains of wheat hid in two 
„ buſhels of chaff, has no ſort of rey 
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1 
RECOMMENDATORY 


TESTIMONIES 


4 the old and laudable uſage 
of Editors, we ſhall now preſent our Readers with 
judgments of the learned concerning our Poets. 
—Theſe Teſtimonies, if they proceed from cri- 
tical pens, cannot fail to have due influence on 
all impartial obſervers.— They pa/s an Author 
from one end of the kingdom to the other, as ra- 
pidly as the pauper Certificates of Magiſtracy,— 
Indeed, it were much to be wiſhed, that as we 


have no State Licenſer of Poetry, it might at 
leaſt be made penal, to put forth rhymes with- 
out previouſly producing a certain number of ſu- 
reties for their goodneſs and utility; which pre- 
caution, if aſſiſted with a few other regulations, 
, ſuch as requiring all Practitioners in Verſe to 

take out a Licenſe, in the manner of many other 

Dealers in Spirits, &c. could not fail to intro- 
duce good order among this claſs. of Authors, 
0 and 


14 
and alſo to bring in a handſome ſum towards the 
aid of the public revenue, —Happy indeed will 


be thoſe Bards; who are ſupplied with as reputa-. 
ble vouchers as thoſe which are here ſubjoined. 


Teſtimonies of Sir Josxpyn Mawsery's 
good Parts for Poetry. 


Miss Hannan More. 


„ Sik Josy, with the gentleſt 
ſympathy, begged me to contrive that 
he ſhould meet Lactilla, in her morn- 
ing walk, towards the Hot-Wells. I 
took the proper meaſures for this te- d- 
{fte between my two naturals, as I call 
this uneducated couple.—It ſucceeded 
beyond my utmoſt hopes.---For the firſt 
ten minutes they exchanged a world of 
ſimple obſervations pn the different ſpe- 
cies of the brute creation, to which each 
had moſt obligations. -Lactilla praiſed 
her *Cows---Sir Joſeph his Hogs.--An 
artleſs eclogue, my dear madam, but 
warm from the heart.---At laſtthe Muſe 

took, 


__ 


Cn 


took her turn on the 7apis of ſimple 
dialogue.---In an inſtant both kindled 
into all the fervors, the delightful fer- 
vors, that are better 1magined than de- 
{cribed---Suffice it to relate the ſequel.— 
Lactilla pocketed. a generous half- crown, 
and Sir Joſeph was inchanted ! ! Heavens ! 
what would this amiable Baronet have 
been with the education of a Curate ?” 
Mrss Hannan Mokk's LETTER To 
THE DUCHEsS OF CHANDOS, 
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«« #Nſhort; theſe" poor children, who 
are emplayed ir in FHyeeping « our chimnies, 
are not treated half ſo well as ſo many 
black Pigs nor, indeed, a hundredth 
part ſo well, where the latter have the 
good fc fortune to belong to a benevolent 


| maſter, ſuch as Sir Joſeph Mawbey---a 
c2 man 
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man who, notwithſtanding he is a bright 

Magiſtrate, a diligent Voter in Parlia- 

ment, and a chaſte. Huſband, is never. 

theleſs Authar of not 1 few fancies in 

the poetical way? 
Tuovehrs ON OUR SAVAGE TREAT 

MENT OF CHIMNEY-SWERPERS. 


nne in W 7 Sir Cxciy, 
WIA, Bar ti. 


Du. STRATFORD®, , (> 


Ar.cAnDER, thou'rt a God,! more Fhgn 4, God. 8 
Thou'rt pride of all the Gods, thou 'niount'ſt by 
woes 


Hell ſqueaks, Eurus, and Auer ſhake the Kir . 
Yet ſhall thy barge dance through t the hiffin wave, f 
And on the foaming bitlows Hoat to heaven 


5311 1080 . 
Er ISTLE ro SI Cc War, UNDER rug 
reg or ALCANDER. . 


* | Author * 58 Tragedies, . one of which, ; 
to the diſgrace * our r _ as yet eyes | 


Or 


L 
OY THE SAME. 
By Mrs. Grzox6E ANNE BELLAMY. 


41s ſiting one evening, (as in- 
deed I was wont to do, when out of 
caſh, y aſtride the balluſtrade of Weſtmin- 
ſter-bridge, with my favourite little dog 

under my arm. I had that day parted with 
my diamond wind-mill.---Life wasnever 
very dear to me--but a thauſand thoughts 
then ruſhed into my heart, to jump this 
world, and ſpring | into eternity. de- 
termined that my faithful Pompey ſhould 
bear me company. I preſſed him cloſe, 
and actually ſtretched out, fully reſolved 
to plunge into the ſtream; when luckily 
(ought I to call it fo ?) that charming 
fellow, (for ſuch he then was) Sir Cecil 
Wray, catching hold of Pompe ys tail, 
pulled him back, and with him bullel 
back me.—Iu a moment I found myſelf 
in a clean hackney- coach, drawn by. 


grey n, with a remarkable civil, 


. coach- 
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coachman, fainting in my Cecil's arms; 
and though I then loſt a little diamond 

pin, yet (contrary to what, I hear, has 
been aſſerted) I NEVER proſecuted that 
gallant Baronet; who, in leſs than a 
fortnight after, with his uſual wit and 
genius diſpatched me the llowing ex- | 
tempore poem; 


While you prepar'd, dear Anne; on * to ſail | 
Lo! one dog ſav'd you by other 5 tail. 


To which, in little more than a month, | 
I penned, and ſent the following reply; 


You pinch'd my dog, 'tis true, and check'd my fail 
Bur then my pin—ah, there you ſqueez'd my tail, * 


Ni x ri VOLUME or Mrs. Grorct Wins 
BELLAMY's ee Now nnn | 
FOR THE PRES$, | 23513} enn 


Teftimony of the great | Parts of Cox. 
- STANTINE, Lord: Mor.cnavz, and: 
bis Brethren, T0 18 Nen 
MI. BOS WE EA 
AMONG thoſe who will vote for 
continuing the old eſtabliſhed number 
of our Seffion Juſtices, may I not count 
mr q on. 
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on the tribe of Phipps—they love good 
places, and I know Mulgrave 1s a bit of 
a poet as well as myſelf, for I dined in 
company once where he dined that very 
day twelvemonth. My excellent wife, 
who is a true Montgomery, and whom I 
like now as well as J did 20 years ago, 
adores the man who felt for the maternal 
pangs of a whelpleſs bear. For my own 
part, however, there is no action I more 
conſtantly ridicule, than his Lordſhip's 
prepoſterous pity for thoſe very ſufferings 
which he himſelf occaſioned, by ordering 
his failors to ſhoot the young bear. 
But though I laugh at him, how TEVA 
ſome will it be if he votes againſt Dun- 
das to cblige me. My diſliking him and 
his family 1s no reaſon for his diſliking 
me—on the contrary, if he oppoſes us, is 
it not probable that that great young 
man, whom I ſincerely adore, may ſay, 
in his own loffy language, © Mulgrave, 
Mulgrave, don't vex the Scotch—don't 
provoke em, God damn your ugly head 
| —if 
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if we don't crouch to Bute, we nhl! 
all be turned out, God eternally damn 
you for a ſtupid boar, I know we ſhall.” 
Pardon me, great Sir, for preſuming to 
forge the omnipotent bolts of your in- 
comparable thunder. 
ArrxxpIx To MR. BosWELL's PAemts 
LET ON THE Score JUDGES, _ 


Teftimony of NATHANIEL . WILLIAM 
WRAXALL, EV. his great Merit. 


Lord MonBopno. 


SINCE I put forth my laſt volume, 
I have read the excellent Ode of Mr. 
Wraxall, and was pleaſed to find that 
bold apoſtrophe in his delicious lyric, 

Hail Ouran Outangs ! Hail Anthropophagi !” 

My principles are now pretty univer- 
fally known; but on this occaſion I will 
repeat them ſuccinctly. I believe from 
the bottom of my ſoul, that all mankind 


are abſolute Ouran Outangs. That the 
A feudal 


L Mi 

feudal tenures are the great cauſe of 
our not retaining the perfect appearance 
of Ourans.-That human beings origi- 
nally moved on all fours---That we had 
better move in the ſame way again--« 
That there have been Giants ninety feet 
high---That ſuch Giants ought to have 
maged on all fours---That we all conti- 
nue to be Ouran Outangs ftill---ſome 
more ſo---ſome lefs---but that Natha- 
niel William Wraxall, Eſq. is the trueſt 
Ouran Outang in Great-Britain, and 
therefore ought immediately to take to 
all fours, and eſpecially to make all his 
motions in Parliament in that way. 


PosrscxieT To Lord Moxgoppo's 
| Anctent METAPHYSICS. 


Teftimony of the great powers for Poeſy, 
inmate in M1CHEABL ANGELO 
 TarYLoR, Eg. 

Ds. BUR HEY. 
18HALL myſelf compoſe Mr. Tay- 
lor's Ode---His merit I adinire---his 

TORY, d origin 


— 
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origin J have traced---He is deſcended * 
from Mr. John Taylor, the famous 
Water-Poet, who, 'with good natural 
talents, never proceeded farther in edu- 
cation than his Accidence,--- John Tay- 
lor was born in Glouceſterſhire---I find 
that he was bound apprentice to a Was 
terman- but in proceſs of time kegt A 
public-houſe in Phoenix-alley, Long: 
Acre *. Read John's modeſt. regital; of 
his humble culture 


. 


*I muſt confeſs I do want eloquence. 
And never ſcarce did learn any Accidence. 
For having got from Poſſum to Poſſet, 


I there was gravell'd, nor could farther get.“ 


John wrote fourſcore Books, but 
died in 16 54 Here Eng have John's 
Epitaph 


/ 


* This anecdote was majeſtically inſerted in my 
manvſcript copy of Handels Commemorazion by 
that Great Perſonage to whoſe judgment I ſubmit- | 
ted it, (I take every occaſion of ſhewing the i in- 
ſertion as a good puff, —I wiſh, however, the ſame 
hand had ſubſcribed for the book.) I did not pub- 
liſh any of ſaid alterations in that work, reſerving 
ſome of them for my Edition of The Tayloria, 1 
5 „Here 


Ld 


* 


nn 
| he Here lies the Water Poet, honeſt John, 
Who rowed on the ſtreams of Helicon ; 
Where, having many rocks, and dangers paft, 
- He at the huven of heav'n arrived at laſt.” 


There is a print of John holding an 
ear in one hand, and an empty purſe- in 
the other. Motto Et habeo, meaning 
the oar Et careos--meaning the caſh.--- 


Ys Is it too bold a venture to predict a cloſe 
£ analogy *rwiixt Jobn and Michael---Sure 
am I, » 11 r 


* 
If Michael goeth on, au Michael REY | 
Michael will equal be to famous Taylor John. 


K. ſhall publiſh both the Taylots works, | 


: with the ſcore of Michael's Ode, ſome 
ſhott time hence, in as thin a quarto as 

my Handel's Commemoration, price 
£ one guinea in boards, with a view of 
b John's houſe in Phcoenix-alley, and Sir 


Robert's carriage as Sheriff of London 
and Middletes. DEAT RF Er 


. 


32 Teftimony , 
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Teftimony for PEPPER ARDEN, * - SM 
In Anſwer ta a Caſe far the Opinion of 


 GEoRGE Fur ped Attorney- 
- General jo ar Mot... r 


E: 4 HAVE peruſed this Ode, and kind 

it containeth eight hundred and forty-ſeven 

| WorDs—1400. thouſunt one hundred and 
four SYLLABLES—four thouſand three Bun- 
are and forty-four LETTER It i is, 
therefore, my opinion, that ſaid Ode is 
a good and complete title to allthaſe fees, 

honours,” perquiſttes, emoluments, and 

gratuities, uſvally annexed, adiunct to 

and dependent, en the office of, Poet 

Laureat, late in the ATA Es A: Wil- 
| . pre Ie defunct. 


„ OE: 8. dame. 
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* Seethe learned Gentleman's arithmeticat Speech 
on the Weſtminſter Scrutiny. . 
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7e the EniToR of the PUBLIC ADVERTISER, 
| | 14 * 


M.. amn, 


I CALL upon all the Privy - RE"? 
Charles Jenkinſon, Mr, Bond, and the 
Lord Mayor of London, to protect my 
perſon from the Popith Spies ſet over me 
by the Cabinet of William Pitt.---On 
Thurſday ult. having read the Ode of 
my friend Sir Richard, in a print ami- 
cable- 40, my: Proteſtant Brethren, and 
approving it, I accordingly viſited that 
pious Batonet, Who, if called on, will 
verify the ſame.---I then told Sir Richard 
what I now repeat, that George the 
Third ought to ſend away all Papiſt 
Ambaſſadors.----I Joined Sir Richard, 
Lady Hill, and her couſin, in an excel- 
lent hymn, turned from the iſt of Mat- 


ei 8 thew, 


[ zxxiv: | 
thew, by Sir Richard. -I hereby recom- 
mend it to the 80 Societies of Proteſtants 
in Glaſgow, knowing it to be ſound or- 
thodox truth; for that purpoſe, Mr. 
Wood fall, I now entruſt it to your ſpe- 
cial care, conjuring you to print it, ag 


you hope to be ſaved. 
* 
vow Salmon begat "nA | 
Me © Booz begat Obed-<- 2 8 
Ode begat Jeſſe, ſo s 
TE £3 71084 
Jeſſe begat David. | 
», #73 W-6= 311+ (110 3} 70 17 
e. +4L 3 il 2 ; Aide AFN. 
3 i 
FIEF- 1 41 
And I am, SIR, Bf. 
| 136 to 
tide Mata! Your humble Sean, 
320 15 14 * { U | LY 4 
] ; IP, J : dag 1 
57 7] 1 ase 
2 72 l OD Hike. 
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Te eftimony in Favour of Major Joun 
"HOT T's r oetical talents. 


WAREN HASTINGS, Eſq, 


In an Extract Som a private Letter to 4 
Great Per ſonage. "ks 


«© I TRUST, therefore, that the 
rough diamonds will meet with your 
favourable conſtruftion.---They will be 
delivered by my excellent friend Major 
John Scott, who, in obedience to my 
orders, has taken a ſeat in Parliament, 
and publiſhed ſundry tracts on my in- 
tegrity. I can venture to recommend 
him as an impenetrable arguer, no man's 
propoſitions flowing in a more dele- 
terious ſtream ; no man's expreſſions ſo 
little hanging on the thread of opinion. 
He has it in command to compoſe 
the beſt and moſt magnificent Ode op 
- your Majeſty's s. birth-day. 


What can I ſay more ? 


> NR: A FULL 
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A FULL AND TRUE 
dn e 
a 1 


Rev. Tuonas Wan rox's Aſcenſion 


#0 m. 


CHRIST-CHURCH MEADOW, OXFORD, 


on the Balloon of James Siler; Paſtry-Cook to 
the ſaid Univerſity) on Friday the 20th of May, 
\ | 1785, for the purpoſe of compoſing a ſublime , _ 
Ovp in honour of his Majeſty's Birth-Day 3 
atteſted before Joun WEyLanD, Eſq. one of 
his Majeſty's Juſtices of the Peace for the 3 
| ty of Oxford *. 


oT was in obedience to the advice of 
my brother, Dr. Joſeph Warton, that 
; a 1 came to a determination on the ↄth of 


May ult. to compoſe my firſt Birth- day 


*It cannot fail to attract the Reader's particular 
attention to this very curious piece, to inform him, 
that Signor Delpini's deciſion in favour of Mr; 


Warton, was chiefly gronfided on the new and ex- 
tr aprdinary ſtyle of writing b. herein atteſted.. 
Ode, 


| 
| 
| 
A 
| 
| 
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Ode, at the elevation of one mile above 
the earth, in the Balloon of my inge- 
nious friend Mr. James Sadler, of this 
city. Accordingly, having agreed for 
the ſame, at a very moderate rate per 
hour, (I paying all charge of inflating, 
and ſtanding to repairs) at nine in the 
morning, on Friday, the 28th of ſaid 
month, I repaired to Chriſt-church mea- 
dow, with my ballaſt, proviſions, cat, 
Speaking-Trumpet, and other neceſſaries. 
It was my firſt deſign to have invited 
Dr. Joſeph to have aſcended with me; 
but apprehending the malicious conſtrue- 
tion that might follow on this, as if, 
forſooth, my intended Ode was to be a 
joint production, I een made up my 
mind to mount alone. My proviſions 
principally conſiſted of a ſmall pot of 
ſtewed prunes, and half of a plain diet- 
bread cake; both prepared and kindly 
preſented to me by the ſame ingenious 
hand which had fabricated the Balloon. 

1 had alſo a ſmall ſubſidiary ſtock, viz. 
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2 loaf of Sandwiches, three bottles of 
old ale, a pint of brandy, a ſallad ready 
mixed, a roll. of collar'd eel, a cold 
gooſe, ſix damſon tartlets, a few china 
oranges, and a roafted pig of the Chineſe 
breed; together with a ſinall light baro- 
meter, and proper ſtore of writing uten- 
fils, but no note, memorandum, nor 
looſe hint of any kind. So help me 
God !—— My aſcenſion was majeſtic, to 
an uncommon degree of tardineſs. I 
was ſoon conſtrained therefore to lighten- 
my Balloon, by throwing out ſome. part 
of my. ballaſt, which conſiſted of my 
own Hiſtory of Poetry, my hte edition 
of Milton's Minora, my Miſcellaneous. 
Verſes, Odes, Sonnets, Elegies, Inſcrip- 
tions, Monodies, and Complaints; my 
Obſervations on Spenſer, the King's laſt 
Speech, and Lord Mountmorres's pam- 
phlet on the Iriſh Reſolutions. On 
throwing out his Lordſhip's Eſſay, the 
Balloon ſprang up ſurprizingly; but the 
weight of my proviſions till retarding 
3 & 4 the 
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the elevation, I was fain to part with 
both volumes of my Spenſer, and all of 
my laſt edition of Poems, except thoſe 
that are marked with an aſteriſk, as never 
before printed : which very quickly ac- 
celerated my aſcenfion—I now found 
the barometer had fallen four inches and 
ſix lines in eight minutes.—In leſs than 
eleven minutes after I had aſcended very 
conſiderably indeed, the barometer having 
then fallen near ſeventeen inches ; and 
_ preſently after I entered a thick black 
cloud, which I have fince found render- 
ed me wholly obſcure to all obſervation. 
In this ſituation I loſt no time to begin 
my Ode; and accordingly, i in the courſe 
of 25 minutes, I produced the very lines 
which now commence it. The judicious 
critic will notice, that abſence of the 
plain and trite ſtyle which mark the paſ- 
fage I refer to; nor am I fo uncandid to 
deny the powerful efficacy of miſt, dark- 
neſs, and obſcurity, on the ſublime and 
tee topics I there touch on + It 
e 2 cannot 


Lin 1. 
cannot fail alſo to ſtrike the intelligent 


obſerver, that the expreſſion ſo much 


commented on, of No echoing car,“ was 


obviouſly ſuggeſted by that very car in 


which Imyſelfwas then ſeated Finding 
however that, together with the increaſed 
denſity of the. overſhadowing cloud, the 
coldneſs alſa was proportionably in- 
creaſed, ſo as at one time to freeze my 


ink completely over, for near 20 minutes, 


I thought it prudent, by means of open - 
ing the valve at the vertex of my Bal- 
loon, to emit part of the aſcending 


power. This occaſioned a proportionate 


deſcent very ſpeedily ; but I muſt not 


overlook a phenomenon which had pre- 


viouſly occurred It was this: On a 
ſudden the nibs of all my pens (and I 


took up 48, in compliment to the num- 


ber of my Sovereign's years) as if at- 
tracted by a polar power, pointed up- 
wards, each pen erecting itſelf perpen- 
dicularly, and reſting on the point of 
its feather. I found alſo, to my no 
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ſmall ſurprize, that, during the whole 
of this period, every one of my letters 
was actually cut topſy-turvy wiſe; which 
I the rather mentzon, to account for any 
appearance of a correſpondent inverſion 
in'the courſe of my ideas at that period. 
On getting nearer the earth, the ap- 
pearances 1 have deſcribed altogether 
ceaſed, and I inſtantly penned the ſecond 
+ diviſion of my Ode, I mean that which 
ſtates his moſt excellent Majeſty to be 
the patron of the fine arts, But here 
(for which I am totally at a loſs to ac- 
count) I found myſelf deſcending ſo very 
rapidly, that eyen after ] had thrown out 
not only two volumes of my Hiſtory of 
Poetry, but alſo a conſiderable portion of 
my pig, I ſtruck, nevertheleſs, with ſuch 

yiolence on the weather-cock of a church, 
that unleſs I had immediately parted with 
the remainder of my ballaſt, » ExCepting 
only his Majeſty's Speech, one pen, the 
paper of my Ode, and a ſmall ink- bottle, I 
muſt infallibly * been aground. For- 

5 tunately 
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| tunately, by ſo rapid a diſcharge, I pro- 
cured a quick re- aſcenſion; when im- 
mediately, though much pinched with 
the cold, the Mercury having ſuddenly 
fallen 22 inches, I ſet about my con- 
cluding ſtanza, viz. that which treats of 
his Majeſty's moſt excellent chaſtity. 
And here I lay my claim to the indul- 
gence of the critics to that part of my 
Ode ; for what with the ſhock I had re- 
ceived in ſtriking on the weather- cock, 
and the effect of the prunes which I had 
now nearly exhaufted, on a ſudden I 
found myſelf very much diſordered in- 
deed. Candour required my juſt touch 
ing on this circumſtance, but delicacy 
muſt veil the particulars in eternal obli- 
vion. At length, having completed the 
great object of my aſcent, I now re- 
opened the valve, and deſcended with 
great rapidity, They only who have 
travelled in Balloons, can imagine the 
ſincere j Joy « or wy heart, at perceiving Dr. 
128 Joſeph 
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Joſeph cantering up a turnip- field near 
Kidlington common, where I landed ex- 
actly at a quarter after two o'clock ; 
having, from my firſt elevation, com- 
pleted the period of five hours and fifteen 
minutes; four of which, with the fraction 
of ten ſeconds, were entirely devoted to 
my Ode.—Dr. Joſeph quite hugged me 
in his arms, and kindly lent mea ſecond 
wig, (my own being thrown over at the 
time of my ſtriking) which, with his 
uſual precaution, he had brought in his 
pocket, in caſe of accidents: I take this 
occaſion alſotopay my thanks to Thomas 
Gore, Eſq. for ſome excellent milk- 
punch, which he directed his butler to 
furniſh me with moſt opportunely ; and - 
which I then thought the moſt folacing 
beverage I ever had regaled withal. Dr. 
Joſeph and myſelf reached Oxford in 
the dilly by five in the evening, the po- 
pulace moſt handſomely taking off the 


horſes for ſomething more than the laſt : 
| re half 
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half mile, in honour of the firſt Literary 
Areonaut of theſe kingdoms— 


As witneſs my hand this 22d of 
May, I 78 5. | 
' THOMAS WARTON, 


CunTteicArE 


County of Oxford 37 THIS 18 to certify, to 


224 of May, 1785. 
all whom it may concern, That the 
aforeſaid Thomas and Joſeph Warton 
came before me, one of his Majeſty” 3 
Juſtices of the Peace for the ſaid county, 
and did ſolemnly make oath to the truth 


of the above caſe. 


His 


Sworn you me, Joan + WEYLAND, 
Mark. 


/ 


LAUREAT 


LAUREAT ELECTION. 
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Obs the Ale " ths late OR 
Bard William Whitetiead, Eſq. Poets | 


Laurtat to his Majeſty, it was decid- 
edly the opinion of his Majeſty's great 
ſuperintendant Miniſter, that the ſaid 
office ſhould be forthwith declared 
elective, and in füture continue 105 in im 
order as well to provide the ableſt he 
ceflor on the preſent melancholy occa- ; 
ſion, as alſo to ſecure a due preference. 
to ſuperior talehts, upon all future 
. vacancies : It was in conſequence, of 
this determination; that the following 
public Notice iſſued from the EM, 
Charabedlin office, and Becarnie 
immedia ate Kaufe of the celebrated . 


ff that is rebortle ih theſe p pages. 
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ADPVERTI SEMENT. 


| Lord Chamberlain's Office, April 26, 


IN order to adminiſter ſtrict and im- 
partial juſtice to the numerous Candi- 
dates for the vacant POET LAUREAT- 
SHIP, many of whom are of illuſtrious 
birth, and high 05 


Tye iS hereby given, That 'the 
ſame form will be attended to in receiv- 
ing the 1 names of the ſaid Candidates, 
which z is invariably obſerved i in regiſter- 
ing the Court Dancers. The liſt to be 
N cloſed o on Friday evening n next. 


/ 


"Each Candidate is expected to deliver 
in a Probationary BIRTH-DAY ODE, 
with his name, and alſo perſonally t to 
appear on a future day, to recite the 
ſame before ſuch literary judges as the 
Lord Chamberlain in his wiſdom may 
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LAUREAT ELECTION, 


The following Account, though modeſtly ſtiled a 
Haſty Sketch, according to the known delicacy of 
the Editorial Style, is in fact 4 Report, evident- 
i penned by the hand of a Maſter. 


HasrTy SKETCH of Wedneſday's Buſineſs, at the 
| LorD CHAMBERLAIN's OFFICE, 


N conſequence of the late general notice, 
I given by public advertiſement, of an oper 
election for the vacant office of Poet Laureat 
ta their Majeſties, on the. terms of proba- 
tionary compoſitions, a conſiderable num- 
ber of the moſt eminent characters in the 
faſhionable world, aſſembled at the Lord 
Chamberlain's Office, Stable-yard, St. James's, 
on Wedneſday laſt, between the hours of 
twelve and two, when Mr. Ramus was imme- 
diately diſpatched to Lord Saliſbury's, ac- 
quainting his Lordſhip therewith, and ſolieit- 
ing his attendance to receive the ſeveral can- 
CO and admit their reſpective tenders. 
. A His 
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His Lordſhip arriving in a ſhort time after, 


the following Noblemen and Gentlemen. weſe 


immediately preſented to his Lordſhip by 
Fobn Calvert, jun. Eig. in quality of Secretary 


to the office. James Ely, Eig. and Mr. Sa- 
muel Betty, attending alſo as firſt and ſecond 
Clerk, the following liſt of candidates was 
made out forthwith, and duly entered on the 
roll, as a preliminary record to the ſubſe. 


Went Procgeddings. 


The Right Rev. Dr. William Waben, 
Lord Archbiſhop of Vork. 


The Right Hon, Edward Lord Thurlow, 


Lord High Chancellor of Great Britain. 

The moſt Noble James Marquis of Graham; 

The Right Hon. Harvey Redmond, Viſe, 

Mountmarres, of the kingdom of Ireland, 
The Right Hon, Conſtantine Lord Mul- 

grave, ditto. R 
Right Hon. Henry Dundas. 

Sir George Howard, K. B. 


_ - Sir: Cecil Wray, Baronet. - 


Sir Joſeph Mawbey, ditto, 

Sir Richard Hill, ditto. - * 

Sir Gregory Page Turner, Bart. 

The. Rev. William Maſon, B. D. 
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The Rey, Thomas Warton, ditto, - , 
The Rev. George Prettyman, D. D. 
The Rev. Joſeph Warton, D. D. 
Pepper Arden, Eſq. Attorney-General to 
his Majeſty. 
Michael Angelo Taylor, Eſq. M. P. 
James M“ Pherſon, Eſq. ditto. 
Major John Scott, Eſq. ditto. 
Nath. William Wraxhall, Eſq. ditto. 
Monſ. Le Mefurier, Membre du Parlement 
Angleterre. 85 
The ſeveral candidates having taken their 
Places at a table proyided for the occaſion, 
the Lord Chamberlain in the politeſt manner 
ſignified his with, that each candidate would 
forthwith recite ſuch ſample of his poetry as 
he came provided with for the occaſion; at 
the ſame time moſt modeſtly confeſſing his 
own inexperience in all ſuch matters, and in- 
treating their acquieſcence therefore in his 
appointment of his friend Mr. Delpini, of the 
Haymarket Theatre, as an active and able 
aſſeſſor on ſo important an occaſion. Accord- 
ingly Mr. Delpini being immediately intro- 
duced, the ſeveral candidates proceeded to 
recite their compoſitions, according to their 
Git 118 c rank 
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rank and precedence in the above liſt both his 
Lordfhip and his aſſeſſor attending throughout 
the whole of the readings with the profound- 
eſt reſpect, and taking no refreſhment what- 
ſoever, except ſome China oranges and biſ. 
cuit, which were alſo handed about to the 
company by Mr. John Secker, Clerk of the 
Houſhold, and Mr. Wi lien Wi Ce Graom of 
the Burvery: 

At half after five, the iis being com- 
pleted, his Lordſhip and Mr. Detpini retired 
to an adjoining chamber; Mrs. Elizabeth 
Dyer, Keeper of the Butter and Egg Office, 
and Mr. John Hook, Deliverer of Greens, 
being admitted to the candidates with ſeveral 
other refreſhments ſuitable to the fatigue of 
the day. Two Veomen of the Mouth, and a 
Turn- broacherattended likewiſe; and, indeed, 
every exertion was made to conduct the little 
occaſional repaſt that followed with the ut- 
moſt decency. and convenience; the whole 
being at the expence of the Crown, notwith- 
ſtanding every effort to the contrary on the 
part of Mr. Gilbert. 

At length the awful moment.arrived, when 
the Detur Digniori was finally to be pronunced 


on the buſy labours of the day—never did 
"RS Lord 


Lt 71 
Lord Saliſbury appear to greater advantage— 


never did his aſſeſſor more amuſingly conſole 


the diſcomfitures of the failing candidates 
every thing that was affable, every thing that 
was mollifying, was ably expreſſed by both 
the judges; but poetical ambition is not eaſily 
allayed. When the fatal fiat was announced 
in favour of the Rev. Thomas Warton, a 
general gloom overſpread the whole ſociety 
— a ſtill and awful filence long prevailed. 
At length Sir Cecil Wray ſtarted up, and 
emphatically pronounced, a ſcrutiny ! a ſcru- 


tiny A ſhout of applauſe ſucceeded—in vain 


did the incomparable Buffo introduce his 
moſt comic geſtures—in vain was his admir- 
able leg pointed horizontally at every head in 
the room—a ſcrutiny was demanded—and a 
ſcrutiny was granted. In a word, the Lord 
Chamberlain declared his readineſs to ſubmit 


the productions of the day to the inſpection 


of the public, reſerving, nevertheleſs, to 
himſelf and his aſſeſſor, the full power of an- 


nulling or eſtabliſhing the ſentence already 


pronounced. It is in conſequence of the 
above direction, that we ſhall now give the 


public the ſaid PROBATIONARY VERSES, com- 


mencing 


| 28.8 / 
meneing with- thoſe, however, which ars 
the production of ſueh of the eandillates as 
moſt vehemently inſiſted on the right of ap- 
peal, conceiving fuch priority to be in juſtice 
granted to the perſons whoſe public ſpirit has 
given ſo lueły a turn to this poericat elec- 
tion. According to the above order, the 

firſt oom poſition that we lay before the ou 

lie, is the following == - | 
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The Wan 8 Sir ck WraAY, — 
The 9 4 Mr. Gr0Jax, Attorney at Lak, 


ARK ! bark !—hip! pip hoh! hon! 
What a mort ot · bards are a baging! 
Athwart, —acroſs, below, | 
I'm ſure there's a dozen a REI ! 
I hear ſweet Shells, loud Harps, large . * 
Some, I trow, are tun d by Squires, dec dan 
Some by Prieſts, and ſome by Lords — While Jox and 1 
Our 4loody hands hoiſt up, like meteors, —_— 
Yes, Foe and HR 
| Are em'lous WR? 
It is deen great CAR, you are clever— 
Therefore we'd fing of you for ever! ng: ada 
Sing—fing—fing—fing 
God ſave the King '& 
Smile then, Cain, *\mile on Wray F! 
Crown at laſt his poll with bay 
Come, oh ! bay, and . dring = 
Salary, illuſtrious thing !=— ** 
Laurels vain of Covent Gardeti, © 
1 don't value you a farding 
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Let ſack my ſoul cheer, 
For *tis fick of ſmall beer ! 


Cara! Caran! give ti-guh 


Great CAR giv't all, for my Muſe *doreth you! 


Enchanting Syntax, Mu e divine ; 


Oh Hireſh, of the Hever Nine, 8 
Whether on Phebus hoary head, =» 
By blue- ey d Rhadamanthur led, 

; Or with young, Helicon 3p IV 
Where mad — points the . * 
Goddeſs of isi lüll, 'S 


Deſcend upon my Pean's 1 | 


The light Nymph hears—aq, more 
By Pegaſus meand ring ſhore, * ct 
Andr cia, playful hoy, * 


1 
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ede been . 
Twelve ſtars I count: 


I ſee their dam—ſhe is a Beagh / 
Ye 2 Royal little gugz, 


I tore your geh pn bop. 8 


You are an arch, rear 'd with immortal lon ſtones — 


\ 


Hiberaia firikes his harp 4 
Shuttle, fly !—woof! wed | way), . 
Far, far, from n me and, 0. ä 


Rebellion's huſh'd, , _. - 
"The A pong 
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Hail awful Brunſwict, Saxe-Gotha hail! 


Not George, but Louis, now ſhall turn bis tail . 
Thus, I a- far from mad debatey f 


Like an old wren 
With my good hen, 
ora youbg fattder, 
Am a by- ſtander, | 


N To all the peacock pride, and viin tefards of ſite != 
Yet if the laurel prize, 
Dearer than wy eyes, 
0 Curs'd Varton tries 
For to ſurprize, 
1 By the ctemal God, TU nv T 
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O for a Muſe of mers 1 0401 
With blazing thumbs ta tauch my tqtpid lyre! 
Now, in the darkſome regions round the pole, 
Tigers fierce, and Lions bold, 
With wild affright would ſee the ſnow-hills roll, 
Their ſharp teeth chattering with the cold. 
But that Lions dwell not there | 
Nor beaſt, nor Chriſtian—none but the White Bear 
The white Bear howls amid the tempeſt's roar, 
And liſtening whales ſwim headlong from the ſhore ! 


*” * iO 


ANTISTROPHE (By Brother Harzy,) 


Farewel awhile, ye ſummer breezes ! 
What is the life of man ? 
A ſpan! | 
Sometimes it thaws, ſometimes it freezes, 
]iuſt as it pleaſes! 
If Heav'n decrees, fierce whirlwinds rend the air, 
f then again (beo :) s fair! 


A. * 
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ODE on Tus, NEW YEAR, 
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ory 


Thus 
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Thus peace and war on earth alternate reign; 
Auſpicious Gonk ox, thy powerful word 
Gives peace to Fx AxcE and Sean, 
And ſheaths the martial ſword ! 


STzorns II. (By Brother CHArLEs.) 


And now gay Horz, her anchor dropping, 
And blue-ey'd Peace, and black - ey d Pleaſures, 
And Plenty, in light cadence hopping, 

Fain would dance to WALITEHEAD“s meaſures, 
But WaiTEHKEAD now in death repofes, | 
Crown'd with laurel !- crown'd with roſes ! 

Yet we with laurel-crown'd his dirge will fing, 
And thus deſerve freſh laurels from the KI. 


No. III. 
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By G en e, e, 


ö * 1.57. 151 M nin! 
Kat to yon heavenly ew. WET! 
Nature's cangenial perfumes —_ OTH 17010 

| From each throng d ye .. ie 4/444 $9 £ 
That ſaw my e eee dt ba 
Incenſe, quite ſmoaking hot, _—_ «i 
And caught my ſeven fiveet ſenſe by the no/e ! 


[Accompanied by the LEKAXNRD Pr.] 


Tell me, dear Muſe, oh! tell me, pray, 
Why Jon v's fancy friſks ſo gay? 
Is it - you ſlut it is—ſome boly=-holiday ! 
(Here Muſe whiſpers I,. Sir Jaſepb.—) 
Indeed ? Repeat the fragrant ſound! 
Puſh love, and loyalty around, 
Through Jriſb, Scotch, as well as Britiſh ground! 
111 CHORUS. 
For this BI Moxx 
'Gzzar GEORGE was born! 


(.13* Þ 
Tus tidings all cke Polos ſhall ring et 
Due homage will I pay rn 25 11 11 
On this, aby native dag 
N 18 ee my rightful K 0 
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et mighe gay gear Lady fayy 
As lamb-like by her fide I lay, 


This very, very morn ; 
Hark f JoE V, hark! | 
I hear the lałR, 
Or elſe it is—the ſweok Soxrgelder's Horn! 
rob vi Auron 
Forth, from Fonts the briflly'vidims lead; 
A ſcore of Hos, M 6n their backs, ſhall bleed. 
Mind they be ſuch, on which good Gods might feaſt ! 
In lily fat, a hj˖ẽty 24 
Chex cut ir inches on the ribs, ar Igel 
Dur —-uitb 1 | | 


Butcher and Cook beginn 
We'll have a royal greaſy ch! 
Tit bits ſo nice and rare, — 
Prepare) Prepare! 
toni Let none abſtain, 2 4 v8 ! 40 20345 
Refrain! 
yu give em pork in plenty cut, and come 3 1 


4 Rxctrarivz. 
Heeg! Parker! Roaſter ! Boar-ſtag ! Barbicue ! _ 
Chgcks ! Chinese! Crow? Chitterlines | and Haſelet new! | 


Springs! 


6% 

Springs ! Spare - ribs ! Sauſages! Sous'd-lugs !; and Face f 
With piping- hot Peaſe-pudding plenteous place 
Hands! Hocks! Hams ! Haggis, with high ane 

fll'd! 75 
Gammons ! Green Grifkins ! on Gridirogs Ora 
Liver! and Lights ! from plucks that moment drawn, 
Pigs Puddings! black and unk. with * 


brawn! | : 


'P K 1. 04. 
Fall tos ay 
e 2. 81 10 
Kar! Eat! your bellies full yds] 

At treats I never win ces ĩ 
ebf The Queen ſhall fay, Ne 2 
Once in a way Lailk 

Her Maids have been well eramm 1 young ones 
like Princes ! 


Fort — the whole Hodb EAN. 


For this Brie Monn 
Gzzar GEORGE was born! 
The tidings all the Poles ſhall ting 
Due homage will I pay, 
On this thy native day, 
Gzont | by the grace of God, my rightful Kixs 111 


— 
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By Six RICHARD HILL, Baxr. 


Hair pious Muſe of faintly love, 
Unmix'd, unſtain'd with earthly droſs ! 
Hail Muſe of Metbodiſin, above 
The Royal Mews at Charing-Croſs! 
Behold both hands I raiſe, 
Behold both knees I bend ; 
Behold both eye-balls gaze! 
Quick, Muſe, deſcend, deſcend ! 


Meek Muſe of Madan, thee my ſoul invokes 


Oh point my pious puns, oh ſanctify my jokes! 


II. 
Deſcend, and, oh! in mem'ry keep 
There's a time to wake—a time to ſleep 
A time to laugh—a time to cry 
The Bible ſays ſo—ſo do I !—— 
Then broad-awake, oh, come to me! 
And thou my Eaftern flar ſhalt be! 


| III. 
M111zs, bard of deathleſs name, 
Moses, wag of merry fame; 
Holy, holy, holy pair, | 
Harken to your vot'ry's pray'r, 
<0 Holy 


4 
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Grant, that like Solomon's of old, 
My faith be ſtill in Proverh told; 
Like his, let my religion be N 
Conundrums of divinity. | 
And oh! to mine, let each ſtrong charm belong, 
That breathes ſalacious in the wife man's ſong; 

And thou ſweet bard, for ever dear 

To each impaſſion'd, love-fraught car, 

Soft luxuriant RochzsrEA ! 

Deſcend, and ev'ry tint beſtow, 

That gives to phraſe its ardent glow ; 

From thee, thy willing Hill ſhall learn 

Thoughts that, melt, and words that burn : 
Then ſmile, oh, gracious ſmile on this petition ! 

So Solomon, gay Wilmot, join'd with thee, 

Shall ſhew the world, that ſuch a thing can be, 
As, ſtrange to tell —a virtuous coalition a | 

IV. 

Thou too, thou dread and awful ſhade, 

Of dear departed WILL WAIT E READ, 

Look through the blue æthereal fkies, 

And view me with propitious eyes ! 

Whether thou moſt delight'| to loll 

On Sion's top, or near the Pole“ 
Bend from thy mountains, and remember ſtill,” 

The wants and wiſhes of a leſſer Hill! | 

Then like Elijab, fled to realms above, 
To me, thy friend, bequeath thy hallow'd cloak, 


19 ] 
V. 
The Lord doth give.—The Lord doth take away: 
Then good Lord Sal'/oury attend to me, 
Baniſh theſe ſons of Belial in diſmay ; 
And give the prize to a true Phariſee : 
Fot ftire of alt the /ri36 that Tet curſt, 
Theſe /eribes poetic, are by far the worſt, 
To thee, my Samſon, unto thee I call, — 
Exert thy jau, and ſtraight diſperſe them all 
So as in fotmer times, the P>//;fines ſhall fall! 


Then as twas th* beginng, 
So to th' end it all be ; 
My Muſe will ne*er leave finging, 
The Leap of SALASSURY '! 
ak, $7 2 - 
1 
The 


Ne. v. 
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IN THE TRUE OSSIAN SUBLIMITY. 
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By Mr. MAC PHERSORN. 


DOES the wind touch thee, O Harp? 
Or is it ſome paſſing Ghoſt ? 
Is it thy hand, 
Spirit of the departed Scrutiny ? 
Bring me the Harp, pride of Car nAM! 
Snow is on thy boſom, 
Maid of the modeſt eye ! 
A ſong ſhall riſe! 
Every ſoul ſhall depart at the ſound ! ! ! 
The wither'd thiſtle ſhall crown my head! ! ! 
I behold thee, O King ! 
I behold thee fitting on miſt ! ! ! 
Thy form is like a watery cloud, 
Singing in the deep like an oyſter! !!! 
Thy face is like the beams of the ſetting moon ! 
Thy eyes are of two decaying flames ! 
Thuy noſe is like the ſpear of Rox TO! 
Thy ears are like three boſfy ſhields ! !! 
Strangers ſhall rejoice at thy chin! _ 
1 Thy 
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The ghoſts of dead Tories ſhall hear me 
In their airy Hall! 
The wither'd thiſtle ſhall crown my head! 
Bring me the Harp, 
Son of CHarran! 
But Thou, O King! give me the Laurel! 
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Nas! 


P Ne. VI. ac 


| HOUGH the following Offianade does not 
immediately come under the deſcription 
of a Probationary Ode ;—yet as it appertains 
to the nomination of the Laureat, we claſs it 
under the ſame head. We muſt at the ſame 
time compliment Mr. Macpherſon for his ſpi- 
rited addreſs to Lord Saliſbury on the ſubject, 
The following is a copy of his letter : 


My Lord, 

I TAKE the liberty to addreſs myſelf im- 
mediately to your Lordſhip, in vindication of 
my poetical character, which I am informed 
is moſt illiberally attacked by the Foreign 
Gentleman, whom your Lordſhip has thought 
proper to ſelect as an aſſeſſor on the preſent 
ſcrutiny for the office of Poet Laureat to his 
Majeſty. Signor Delpini is certainly below 
my notice but I underſtand his objections to 


my Probationary Ode are two—firſt, its con- 
ciſeneſs; 


1437 
ciſeneſs ; and next, its being in proſe, For 
the preſent I ſhall wave all diſcuſſion of theſe 
frivolous remarks ; begging leave, however, 
to ſolieit your Lordſhip's protection to the 
following Supplemental Ode, which I hope 
both trom its quantity and its ſtile, will moſt 


effectually do away the paltry, inſidious attack 


of an uninformed reviler, who is equally igno- 
rant of Britiſh Poetry and of Britiſh language, 


I have the honour to be, 
My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt obedient 


and faithful ſervant, 


J. MACPHERSON, 
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$O0NG or SCRUTINA. 
By M. MACPHERSON. 


Hark! *Tis the diſmal ſound that echoes on thy roofs, 
O Cornwall; Hail ! double-face ſage ! Thou worthy ſon of 
the chair-borne Fletcher / The Great Council is met to 
fix the ſeats of the Choſen Chiefs ; their voices reſound fn 
the gloomy Hall of Rufus, like the roaring winds of the 
Cavern—Loud were their cries for Rays, but thy voice, O 
Foxan, rended the walls like the torrent that guſheth from 
the Mountain-fide, Cornwall leaped from his throne and 
ſcreamed—The friends of G=velfo hung their heads—How 
were the mighty fallen !--Lift up thy face, Daundaſſo, 
like the brazen ſhield of thy chieftain! Thou art bold to 
confront diſgrace, and 'ſhame is unknown to thy brow, 
— but tender is the youth of thy Leader ; who droopeth 
his head like a faded Lily—leave not Pitto in the day of 
defeat, when the Chiefs of the Counties fly from him like 
the herd from the galled Deer.—The friends of Pito are 
fled. He is alone—he layeth himſelf down in deſpair, 
and ſleep knitteth up his brow.—Soft were his dreams on 
the green bench—Lo ! the ſpirit of Fenky aroſe, pale as 
the miſt of the morn, —twiſted was his long lank form 
his eyes winked as he whiſpered to the child in the cradle. 
« Riſe, he ſayeth—ariſe bright babe of the dark cloſet ! 


The ſhadow of the Throne ſhall cover thee, like wings 
| | * 


— 1 ²˙ , ¼¾ſ ¾ ͤm! ] ͤUuw f! 7 ˙ ... SIS 


19 
of a hen, ſweet Chicke of, the .back-ſtair brood ! Heed 
not the Thanes of the counties ; they have fled from thee, | 


like Cackling Geeſe from thi the Bard bitten Fox 5 but will 


3018 


they not rally T7 return | to. be charge ? Let the hoſt 
2 King be be nude ered ; "they are as the bende o. on the 


«pr a gre 
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— and chsdeck the ftall-fed fag all day on the duſty _ 
real het is Howard; gtrat ãt arms, with'the beaming , 
ſtar os his ſpreading br enſt Red is the fearf that waves 
over hixpagle, ſhonlders—Gigantic are his ſtrides on the 
terrace, in purfuit of the Royal footſteps | of. lofty Georgio, 

"No Ae Ui f number the fitting ſhades of J enky; 
for behol@ the potent ſpirit of the black-browed Facks,— 
"Tis the Rathen Rovinje, whowotketh the wotks of dark- 
nels! Hirher 1 come, Cail\Ratien—Like the/ mole of the 
Earth ; deep, carerhs have been my reſting Place, the | 
ground Rats are my fogd.—— Secret minion of the Crown, 
raiſe thy f ſoul ! Droop 1 not at tbe ſpirit of Foxan. Great 
are thy foes i in the fight of the many-tonguedwar,—Shake 
not thy knees, like the leaves of the Aſpen on the miſty 
bilk-the doors of the fairs in the poſtern are locked; 
the veide of thy ſoes is! as the wind, which whiſtleth 
thagygh the wies & puſh apt ite the Gwiſt cloud of 
the night. ib 21101 

The breath. 4 Gawel Ifo, Alen the — ee 
Whill thou breatheſt1 the breath of his noſtrils, thou ſhale 
live for ever Fim Mtideth thy heel, in the Hall of thy 
Lord. Mighty art thou in the fight of Gzvel/s, illuſtrious 
leader of the friends of Gavelfo, great art thou, O lovely 
imp of this interior cloſet ? O * Guardian of the * 
Junto! 


— — ä 


-» oo — 


D Ne VII. 


|; 
| 
1 
3 
[| 
{ 
i 
[ 
12 


oy owes: 


K Þ 
N. VII. as 
M. Mason having laid afide the more 
noble ſubject for a Probationary ode, 
viz. the Parliamentary Reform, upon finding 
that the Rev, Mr. Vyvil had already made a 
confiderable progreſs in it, has adopted the 
following.— The argument is ſimple and inte- 
tereſting, adapted either to the harp of Pindar, l 
or the reed of Theocritus, and as proper for 
the 4th of June, as any day of the year. 
It is almoſt needleſs. to inform the — 
that the Univerſity of Oxford has earneſtly 
longed for a viſit from their Sovereign, and, 
in order to obtain this honour without the 
fatigue of forms and ceremonies, they have 
privately deſired the Maſter of the Stag | 
hounds, upon turning the ſtag out of the cart, 
to. ſet his head in as ſtraight a line as poſſible, 
by the map, towards Oxford; —hich pro- 
bably, on ſome auſpicious day, will bring 
the Royal Hunt to the walls of that city. 
This ex pedient, conceived in ſo much wiſdom, 


as well as loyalty, makes the 9 of the 


0 


Rx. 


* 
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IRREGULAR 'ODE. 


. By Mr. MASON. 


I. 


O! green-rob'd Goddeſs of the hallow'd ſhadsy 
Daughter of Jovs, to whom of yore 
Thee, lovely Maid, Lartoxa bore, 
Chaſte virgin, Empreſs of the filent glade; 
Where ſhall I woo thee ? —Ere the dawn, 
While ſtill the dewy tiſſue of the lawn 
Quivering ſpangles to the eye, 1 
And fills the ſoul with nature's harmony! 
Or *mid that murky grove's monaſtic- night, 
The tangling net - work of the woodbine's gloom, 
Each zephyr pregnant with perfume, - 
Or near that delving dale, or moſſy mountain's height. 
' ac Ihr. 
When Neptune ſtruck the ſcientific groundy 
From Attics's deep-heaving ſide, 
Why did the prancing horſe rebound, 
Snorting,..neighing all around, 
With thundering feet and flaſhing eyes, — 
Unleſs to ſhew how near allied, | 
Bright ſcience is to exerciſe !- - 


Hl. 
If then the horſe to wiſdom is a friend, 
Why not the boand! why not the horn / 
| D3 _. While 
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While low beneath the furrow ſleeps the corn, 


2 Nor yet in tawny veſt delights to bend! . 
For Jdvk nal 4441 


That Dian, with her ſandall'd feet, 
White · ank led Goddcfs, pure aud flest, 
Should, with every Drygd lead, 

By Jovzal cry © 'er diſtant plain, 


To Ex H⁰]i Aikens, Vaio ian a! IP 
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© 4 TY - 81 val e r 
Diana, Geddes 1 lad 
Hunting | 1 a friend to learging! | * 42s! %% 


If the ſtag, with hairy noſe, 1 // 
In Autumn neter had thought of love! 
No buck with ſwollen throat the daes 
With dappled ſides hall try'd to move, 
Nieder had Zzg/dzd's King, Iween. 
The Maſs ſeat, "fair Oxford ſeen. 
Hunting, thus, is leurning s friend! 
No Laren Virgin Goddefs, bend © 
| Ofer Endymion's ve fink N 5 
No longer, vine: like; chaſtly twine - Ld Cl 
Round his milk-white limbs divine ons 
The laughing hours beſpeak the day; 
With flowery wreaths they firew the way! 
Kings of ſleep! ye mortal race! | 
For George with Dian, gins e Royal dach. 
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Viſions of bliſs," you tear my aching fight, 
Spare, O ſpare' your poet's eyes! 
See every gate-way trembles with delight, 
Streams of glory ſtreuk the ſkies! 
How each College ſounds, 
With the cry ol the 1090 E 
© How Perkiater merrily rings! | 
Founders, Prelates, Queens, and Kings, 
All have had your hunting-day !— 
From the dark tomb then break away ! 
Ah! ſee they ruſh to Friar Bacon's tower, 
Great George to greet, and hail his natal hour! 


VII. 


Radcliffe and Wolſty, hand in hand, 


Sweet gentle ſhades there take their ſtand, 
With Pomfre!'s learned Dame; 

And Bodley join'd by Clarendon, * 

With loyal zeal together run, 
Juſt arbiters of fame ! 


VIII. 
That fringed cloud ſure this way bends,.— 
From it a form divine deſcends, | 
Minerva's ſelf ;——and in her rear, 
A thouſand ſaddled ſteeds appear! 


On each ſhe mounts a learned ſon, 


Profeſſor, Chancellor, or Dean ; 
All by bunting madneſs won, 
All in Dian's livery ſeen. 


- 
— — —— — — — — — 


To] 


How they deſpiſe the tim'rous Hare, 


Give us, they ery, the furious Bear; 


To chaſe the Lion how, they long, 

The Rhinoceros tall, and Tiger ſtrong. 
Hunting thus is learning's prop, 
Then may hunting never drop ; 


* 


And thus an hundred Birth- Days more, ” 25 
Shall Heav'n to George afford from its capacious ſtore. 
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BY THE ATTORNEY-GENERAL, 
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TINDITE, my Muſt He fille is thy ne; 
The praiſes to record, which rules of Court require! 
'Tis thou, Oh Clio! Muſe divine, 


And beſt of all the Council Nine, 
Muſt plead my cauſe !—Oreat HATFIELD! 5 cxeix bids 
me fing. wa 


The talleſt, fireet man, ro walk before the King! 


' 


| II. | 
Of Sal:fury's Fark the Firſt (ſo tells th? hiſtoric page) 
"Twas Nature's will to make moſt wonderfully ſage z 
But then, as if too lib'ral to his mind, | 
She made him crook'd before, and crook'd behind *. 


® Rapin obſerves, that Robert Cecil, the firſt Earl of Saliſbury, 
was of a great genius; and though crooked before and behind, Na- 

ture ſupplied that defeft-with noble endowments of mind. 
'Tis 


N 


e 


FE 44) 

"Tis not, thank Heav'n! my Cecil, ſo with thee ; 
Thou laſt of Cecils, but unlike the firſt ;,= | 
Thy body bears no mark id deformity ;— | 
The Gods decreed, and jadement war revers'd! Al 
For veins of Science are like veins of Gold! | 

Pure, for a time, they run; 

They end 48 they begun — 


** 


Alas! in nothing but a heap of mould! f 
AAALHATO-YISIOTTA THY CE, 
Shall I, by eloquence controul, 1 
Or challenge ſend to mighty Rol Lx, 
Whene er on Peers he vents his gall? 
4 22 85 een g . been go 
n Vue en . l! N Nr 03 29! * 2 K ; 
| PT mine, alide, and mal} > | 
Say, by what proceſs. may I once. chte F 
A Lord, not let me ye in vain! = of 
| In Conimons, and in Courts ts below, i 
My afions bave been try'd,— 
There, ents who pay 'moſt, you Know, - Ee 
Retain the ſtrongeſt ſide ! And 
_ True to theſe terms, I preach'd i in politics for Fi * Fati 
And Kahn" ow malntain'd againſt his Sovereign! s writ . 
Wehle at h. my father dee bein, t __ a ; 
- By way be mor'd by Efe rf, 1 
Or by a call, whene'er the State Goth 
Or Pit requires his vote and we» 
n warm ſupport, ETA 
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And Oh! ! mould Mrs. Arden blen me e with a child, 
A lovely boy, as beauteous as myſelf, and mild; 
The little Pepper would ſome caudle lack: 
Then think of Arden's wife, 
My pretty Plaintiff”s life, ö 
The beſt of caudle's made of beſt of ſack! 
Let thy decree 
But favour me, 
' My bills and briefs, rebutters and detainers, 
To Archy I'll refign 
Without a fee or fine, 
Attachments, replications, and retainers ! 
To' Furies, Bench, Exchequer, Seals, 
To Chantry Court, and Lords I'll bid adieu; | 
No more demurrers nor appeal; 
My «vrits of error ſhall be id d by you; 


V. 


And if percharce great Doctor Arnold ſhould retire, 
Fatigu'd with all the troubles of St. James's Choir ; 
My Odes two merits ſhall unite ; 
® Bzanczory, my friend, 


208 This Gentleman is 2 greet performer upon the Piano 
Forte, * well as the Speaking Trumpetiand Jew's Harp. 
E His 


12 
F 


| [ 34 ] 
His aid will lend, 

And ſet to muſic all I write! 
Let me, then, Chamberlain, without a flaw, 
For june the Fourth prepare, | 
The praiſes of the King pe ne Cal RO 
In legal lays to fing, | 2 n 
Until they made, aire, eee wat 
And prove my equal Me in gh) and Jaw 7 © | 
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No. IX. 
PROBATIONARY ODES 
FOR THE LAUREATSHIP, 


6 Dh 


hb NATHANIEL WILLIAM WRAXALL, 
Ei. M. P. 


I. 


MURRAIN ſeize the Houſe of Commons, 
Hoarſe catarrh their windpipes ſhake, 
Who, deaf to travell'd Learning's ſummons, 
Rudely cough'd whene'er I ſpake ! 
North, nor Fox's thund'ring courſe, 
Nor e'en the Speaker, tyrant, ſhall have force | 
To fave thy walls from nightly breaches, 
From Wraxalls votes, from Wrazal's ſpeeches, 
Geography, terraqueous maid, 
Deſcend from globes to ſtateſmen's aid! 
Again to heedleſs crowds unfold 
Truths unheard, tho' not untold ; 
Come, and once more unlock this vaſty world 


Nations attend the map of Earth's unfurl'd. 


E 2 II. Begin 


I. 
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; II. 


Begin the ſong, from where the Rhine, 
The Elbe, the Danube, Weſer rolls—— - 
© Fo/eph, nine circles, forty Tees are thine — * 
Thine, twenty million ſouls ; 
| Upon a mariſh flat and dank 
States, Six and One, 
Dam the dykes, the ſeas embank, 
Maugre the Don ! | 
| A gridiron's form the proud Eſcurial rears, - 
While South of Vincent's Cape anchovies glide : 
But, ah! o'er Tagus, once auriferous tide, 
A prieſt-rid Queen, Braganza's ſceptre bears 
Hard fate ! that Liſbon's Diet-dfink is known 
To cure each crazy confiitution but her own. -. 


III. 


I burn, I burn, I glow, I glow, 
With antique and with modern lore ; 
I ruſh from Boſphorus to Po, 
To Nilus from the Nore. | 
Why were thy Pyramids, O Egypt! rais'd, . 
But to be meaſur'd, and be prais'd ? 
Avaunt, ye Crocodiles ! your threats are vain! 
On Norway's ſeas, my ſoul, unſhaken, 
Brav'd the Sca-Snake and the Craken ; 


e 


N 
And ſhall I heed the River's ſcaly train? 
Afric, 1 ſcorn thy Alligator band! 
Quadrant in hand 
I take my ſtand, 
And eye thy moſs-clad needle, Cleopatra grand! 
O, that great Pompey's pillar were my own! 
Eighty-eight feet the ſhaft, and all one ſtone! 
But hail, ye loſt Athenians ! 
Hail alſo, ye Armenians 
Hail once ye Greeks, ye Romans, Carthagigians ! 
Twice hail ye Turks, and thrice ye Abyſſinians! 
Hail too, O Lapland, with thy ſquirrels airy ! 
Hail, Commerce-catching Tipperary ! 
Hail, wonder-working Magi ! 
Hail Ourang-Outangs ! Hail Anthropophagi ! 
Hail, all ye cabinets of every ſtate, 
From poor Marino's Hill, to Catherine's empire great! 
All, all have chiefs, who ſpeak, who write, who ſeem 
to think, 9323 
Caermarthens, Sydneys, Rutlandi, paper, pens, and ink. 


IV. 


Thus, through all elimes, to earth's remoteſt goal, 
From burning Indus to the freezing Pole, 
In chaiſes, and on floats, 
In dillies, and in boats ; 
Now on a camel's native ſtool, - 
| Now on an aſs, now on a mule, 


11 | Nabobs 


Il L 381 
il TY Nabobs and Rajaks have I ſeen; 
| 5 | Old Bramins mild, young Arabs keen: 
| : Tall Polygars, 
| T Zemindars, 
1 Mahommed's tomb, Killarney's laks, the fane' of 
With all thy nd, queens, ingenious hin. Stine 
Vet vain the majeſties of wax, 
Vain the cut; velvet on their backs 
' Gzoncyy mighty Groncs, is fleſh and a 
No head he wants of wax or wood; 
His heart is good* _ 
(As a King's ſhou'd) 
And every thing he ſays is underſiood. 


„ Exhibits the wax-work in Fleet-ſtrcet. 
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ODE For NEW I EAN DAY, 


By sir GREGORY PAGE TURNER, Bart, M.P, 
Lord Warden of Blackheath, [and Ranger of Greenwich 
Hill, during the Chriſtmas and Eaſter Holidays, - 


n 2 
87s ws 
O DAY of high career, 
Firſt of a month,—nay more—fitſt of a year FF e 
A monarch day, that hath indeed no beer! 8 
Let huge Buzaglos glow 90 [4 
In ev'ry corner of the iſte, | | = 
To melt away the ſnow ; ee 
And e 
a ac O em vid 
Be this month 827; 18 2-0 
And with her at hop-—ſtep—juwp—play z E 


Dance, grin, and, ſmile: Y 


C4 4 3 $4.4 


Ye, 100. Je Maids of Honour, young and old, 
Shall each be ſeen, 1 ae 
With a neat warming patentized machine * 


| Becauſe, * tis n that chaſtity 1 1s cold 5 BP 
* AnT18» | 


A 


\ 
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Kwaraorns, 


But ah! no roſes meet the fight; 
5 Nor yellow buds of /affox hue, 
| Nor azure bloſſoms of pale blue. 
Nor tulips, pinks, &c. delight. 
Vet on fine # tiffany will I 
My genius wy, ; 
"The ſpoils of Flora to ſupply, '\ 
Or ſay my name's not GREGO—RY! 
n artificial Garland will 1 bring, 
| - "That Clement Cottrell ſhall declare, 
1 4 | With courtly air, 
| Fit for a Prince, fit for a Kixs ! 


Eropz. 
„ SO 
To me,, ye Muſes 1 wm 
Ye are to me Parnaſſus MounT! WA 
In you, I find an Aganippe rounT! 
I venerate your muffs, 
I bow and kifs your rufſs. 
| nſpire me, O ye Sifers of the Fil, 
| . Andteach your votariſt how to quill! þ 
For oh U true indeed, 
That he can ſcarcely read! 
Teach him to.) esc, and diſregard all quippery, 
| As crapes and blonds, and ſuch like frippery ; ; 
| 8 Teach him to trim and whip from fide to Wn - 
Se _ And puf; as long as puffing can be tried, 


\ 
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Co 44 ] 
In crimping metaphor, he'll daſh on, 
Por point you know 1s out of faſhion, 
D erown with bay his tete, 
Delpini arbiter of fate! 
Nor at the trite conceit, let witlings ſport, 
A Pact ſhould be a Dungler at the court, 


By MICHAEL ANGELO TAYLOR, EV. M. 2.“ 
| Only Son of Sir Rorzar Tavron, Knt. and late Shes 
riff—alſo Sub-Deputy, Vice-Chairman to the Iriſh 
Committee, King's Council, and Welſh Judge Ele, 
&c. &. 


I. 


_ HAIL, all hail, thou natal day, 
Hail the very half hour, I ſay, 

On which Great Gzorxce was born! 
Tho! ſcarcely fledg'd, I'll try my wing 
And tho?, alas, I cannot fing, 

I! l cc on this illuſtrious morn! 
| Sweet bird, that chirp'ſt the note of folly, 
SZ8li.byh pleaſantly, ſodrolly !— | 
Thee oft, the ſtable-yards among, 
I woo, and emulate thy ſong ! 
Thee, for my emblem ſtill I chooſe ! 
Oh! with thy voice inſpire a Chicken of the Muſe ! 


II. 


1140 


II. 
And thou, great Earl, ordain'd to fit 
High arbiter of verſe and wit, 
Oh crown my wit with fame! 
Such as it is, I prithee take it ; 
Or if thou can'ſt not find it, make it: 
To me 'tis juſt the ſame, 
Once a white wand, like thine, my father bore 1 
But now, alas, that white wand is no more! 


Yet though his pow r be fled, 
Nor Bailiff wait his Nod nor Gaoler ; 
Bright honour ſtill adorns the head 
Of my Papa, Si Taylor. 
Ah, might that honour on his ſon alight ! 
On this auſpicious day - 
How my little heart wou'd glow, 
If, as I bend me low, 
My gracious King wou'd ſay, 
Ariſe, Sir Miczuatr ANGELO! 
O W Gays that * the happieſt Knight! 
1II. | 
Thet, too, my fluttering Muſe invokes, 
Thy guardian aid I beg, "Ya 
Thou great Ass ESG f, fam'd for jokes, 
' For jokes of face and leg! k 
So may I oft” thy ſtage-box grace, 
(The firſt in beauty as in place) 
And ſmile, reſpouſive to thy changeful face! 
waa & | 


* 


L 4e J. 


For ſay, renowned du ſay, 
Did eꝰer a merriercrowd.obey 
Thy laugh-provoking:fummongg 2 1 bt”, 
Than with fond glee, enraptur'd figgs | 1 1 ('L 
Whene'er with »:defigaing aviyjÞ, 7 as <0 
I entertain the Commons le. 
Lo! how 1 ee ede 349 
There, firſt of Chicks, I ee 
8 There I appear, FR | | hs $20 
Pitt's Chanticleer, © 9 1 88 


The Bantam Cock to oppoſiriony ! E 5 20% 
Or like a hen, | ee 
With watchful ken, rod 11K 


Sit cloſe and hatch—the Wen 4.0 0 
IV. l off Aud eds a0 
Behold, for this great day of pomp and pleature, po 
The Houſe adjourns, and I'm at leiſure ! 1222 44 
If thou art ſo, come, — iner v 
With a few rhymes, | 42 Anh 
Delight the. times, ">< 2-265 1 Nets: 0 
And coax the Chamberlain, and charm the Court! 

By Heaven ſhe, comes more ſwift than Proſe, . 

At her command, my metre flaws.!, 25 "JE 
Hence ye weak warblers of the rival le i 

Avaunt, ye Wrens, ye Gollipgs, and. ye Pies? 

The Chick of Law ſhall abi the Prizes, TY 
The Chick of lau ſhall peck the bays !* 1 
So, when again the. State demands our cares 25 "th 
Fierce in my laurel'd — of take che chalr ! 

Girzzar 


ig ” * os 
Grtneke, Veatch ti brigbt vein,” _ 
With ſomewhat more of Jound Filedtion *'t _ 
But never, never b tf if eta 2 * { 
Perf, lotth: unde 4925" malt i Can s Order ts 
„Eve; Aired Nie; Pom; fte Anda. 
Attend Fetr fdeHrt Carras Gn? 2:11 vim 21H 
Ob! if 1 welt a dP hinp8'yodf brodd üeng TD 
Pit my been f& Aud tune my BRA A eh I 
And hark! with Elegiac graces, 
%] beg that gentlemen may take their places!” 
Didactice Muſe, be thine to ſtate, 
The rules that harmonize debate ! 
Taine, mighty CL1o, to reſound from far, 
„% — The door, the door !-the bar! the bar!” 
Stout Peatſon damns around, at her dread word ;— 
« Sit down, cries Clement/on, and graſps his ſilver 
ſword, | 


v. 


But lo! where Pitt appears to move 
Some new reſolve of hard digeſtion ! 
Wake then, my muſe, thy gentler notes of love, 
And in perſuaſive numbers, © put the Queſtion.” 
The queſtion's gain'd the Treaſury-Bench rejoice ! 
« All hail, thou def of men (they cry) with mighty 


| voice 
«TH *. A A 


No refletion on the organization of Mr. Gilbert's brain, is 
intended here ; but rather a pathetic reflection on the continual 


| Diabetes of ſo great a Member | 


Bleſ— 


[- 46 1 
ien ſounds ! wy ravifh'd eye ſurveys 
Ideal Ermins, fancied Bays! _ 5 
Rapt in St. Stephen's future ſcenes, | - 
1 fit perpetual Chairman of the Ways and Means. \ 
: Ceaſe, ceaſe, ye Bricklayer-Crew, my fire to praiſe, 
His mightier offspring claims immortal lays ! 
The lather ciwb'9 the © ladder, with a hol. 
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8s © a7 
By MAJOR JOHN SCOTT, M. P. &c. &. 


I. 
WH does the loitering fun retard his wain, 
When this glad hour demands a fiercer ray ? 
Not ſo he pdurs his fire on Delhi's plain, 
To hail the Lord of Aſia's natal day. 
There in mute pomp and croſs-legg'd ſtate, 
The Raja Pour MonAumED⁰ SHAH await, 
There Malabar, t 
| There Biſuagar, 
There Oude and proud Bahar, in joy confederata 
| I. | 
- Curs'd be the clime, and curs'd the laws, that lay 
© Inſulting bonds, on George's ſovereign ſway. 
Ariſe, my ſoul, on wings of fire, 
To God's anointed, tune the lyre ; 
Hail George, thou all-accompliſh'd King ! 
Juſt type of him who rules on high! 
Hail! inexhauſted, boundleſs ſpring _. 
Of ſacred truth and Holy majeſty * coat 


WP << - 


Grand 


[ 4 J 
Grand 1s thy form, — bout five feet ten, 
Thou well-built, warthieſt, beſt of men ! 
Thy cheſt is ſtout, thy hack is broad, — 
Thy Pages view thee, and are aw'd ; 
Lo! how thy white eyes roll ! 


Thy whiter eye · brows Mare ! To 
Honeſt ſoul! 
Tha 8 AS bau“ rt. fair! 3 A ) 
| „ c 
North of the Drawing-room,. a cloſet ſtands "on 7 p 
The ſagred nook, . St. James 5 Park commands! 
Here in | ſequeſter” d ſtate, Great Gronce receives, 0 
l 


Memorials, treaties, and long liſts of thieves ! 

Here all the, fqrce of ſov! "rezgn thought is bent, | 

To fix Reviews, or change a Gorerngent! „ 

Heav'ns! how each word with; Joy Caermarthen takes! ! 

Gods ! how the lengthen'd cbig of Sydney ſhakes ! . 0 
Bleſſing and bleſs'd the ſage : aſſociates ſees, ......1-1+ 
The proud, triumphant league of i — oy 

With ſubtle ſmiles, 
With inpate wiles, _ th tt Bones) 

How do thy tricks of ſtate, Great Gone on, e ? 
So in thy Hampton $ Mazy rund, 

The Parh that wandert 5 
1 meanders, : 


ts Ever bending, | 7 of 36 dar ul 
"by Never ending. WW: 
Winding runs the cena 8 | 
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Perplex'd, involv'd, each thought bewilder'd moves ; 
In ſhort, quick turns the gay confuſion roves ; 
Contending themes the embarraſs'd liſtener baulk, 
Loſt in the labyrinths of the devious talk ! 


IV. | 


Now ſhall the Levee's eaſe thy ſoul unbend, 
Fatigued with Royalty's ſeverer care, 
Oh ! happy Few ! whom brighter ſtars befriend ; 
Who catch the chat, the witty whiſper ſhare, 
Methinks I hear, 
In accents clear, 
Great Brunſwick's voice ſtill vibrate on my ear. 
„% What? —what? — what? 
© Scott!—Scott !—Scott ! 
% Hot !—hot !—hot ! 
„% What?—what ?—what ?” 
Oh! fancy quick! Oh! judgment true 
Oh ! ſacred oracle of regal taſte ! 


So haſty and ſo generous too ! 
Not one of all thy queſtions will an anſwer wait ! 


Vain, vain, oh Muſe, thy feeble art, 

To paint the beauties of that head'and heart ! 
That heart, where all the virtues join ! 

That head, that hangs on many a fign ! 


V. 


Monarch of mighty Albion, check thy talk f 


Behold the Squad approach, led on by Pali 
G Smith, 


1 
Smith, Barwell, Call, Vanffttart, form the band — 
Lord of Britannia !—let them kiſs thy hand! 
For, fair rich odours ſcent the ſphere! _ 
'Tis Mrs. Haſtings ſelf brings up the rear! 
Gods! how her diamonds flock 
On oach unpowder'd lock ! 
On every membrane ſee a topaz clings ! 
Behold ! her joints are fewer than her rings ! 
Illuſtrious Dame! on either ear, 
a The Munny Begum's ſpoils appear. 
Oh! Pitt, with awe behold that precious throat, 
Whoſe necklace teems with many a future vote; 
Pregnant with Burgage gems, each hand ſhe rears 
And lo! depending queſtions gleam upon her ears. 
Take her, great George, and ſhake her by the hand ; 
*Twill looſe her jewels, and enrich thy land. 
But oh! reſerve one ring for an old ſtager, 
The ring of future marriage for her Major! 


* Sniff is a new interjection for the ſenſe of ſmelling. 


Ne XIII. 


1 


N 


Ne XIII. 


IRREGULAR ODE. 
By rux Ricur How. HARRY DUNDAS, Es d. 
Treaſurer of the Navy, &c. &c. &c. - 


I. 
HOOT! hoot awaw! 
Hoot ! hoot away ! 425 8 
Ye lawland Bards! who' are ye a-?) 
What are you fangs ? what aw your lair to boot "Y 
Vain are your thowghts the prize to win, 
Sae dight your gobs, and ſtint your ſenſeleſs din; 
Hoot ! hoot awaw! hoot ! hoot! , . 
Put oot aw your Attic feires, | bo Eo 
Burn your lutes, and brek your leyres 3 
A looder, and a looder note I'll ſtrike ;— 
Na watter drawghts fra“ Helicon I heed, 
Na will I mount yoor winged ftced, 
I'll mount the Hanoverian Ae and ride him whare . 
I leike. 5 
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II. 


Ve lairdly fowk ! wha form the courtly ring, 
Coom, lend your lugs, and liſten wheil I fing ! 
Ye canny maidens tee ! wha aw the wheile, 
Sa ſweetly luik, ſa ſweetly ſmeile ; 
Coom hither aw ! and roond me thrang, 


Wheil I lug oot my peips, and gi' ye aw a canty ſang. - 


Weel faur bis bonny bleithſome hairt ! . 
| Wha, gifted by the gods abuin, 
Wi' meikle taſte, and meikle airt, 
Fairſt garr*d his canny peipe to lilt a tune. 
To the tweet whuſſel join'd the pleeſan drane, 
And made the poo'rs of mufic aw his ain. 
On thee, on thee, I caw—thou deathleſs ſpreight ! 
Doon fra thy thrane, abuin the lift ſa breight, 
Ah! ſmeile on me, inſtruct me hoo to chairm ; 
And, fou as is the baug beneath my airm, 
Inſpeire my ſaul, and geide my tuneſome tongue. = 
I feel, I feel, thy poo r divine; 
Lawrels! keſt ye, to the groond, Ly 
Aroond my heed, 'my country? s pride I tweine i 
Sa ſud a Scottiſh baird be croon'd, 
Sa ſud gret Gj be ſung. 
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Speite o' the northern blaiſt ; 1101 1 
Ye breether bairds ! deſcend, and hither coom : 
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Let ilka ane his baugpipe bring, 
That ſoonds ſa ſweetly, and ſa weel; 
Sweet ſoonds ! that pleaſe the lugs o' fic a king; 
Lugs that in mufic's ſoonds ha* mickle taſte, 
Then, hither haſte, and bring them aw, 
Baith your muckle peipes and ſmaw; 
Now, laddies ! lood blaw up your chanters: 
For, luik! whare, cled in claies ſa leel, 
Canny Montroſe's ſon leads on the ranters. 
Thoo Laird o Gra'am by manie a cheil ador d,. 
Who boaſts his native fillabeg reſtor'd ; | 
I croon thee-—maiſter' 0*,the ſpowrt ! 
Bid thy breechleſs loons advaunce, RY 
Weind the reel, and wave the daunce ; 
Noo they rant, and noo they loup, 
And noo they ſhew their brawny doup, 
And weel, I wat, they pleaſe the laſſes oꝰ the court. 
da, in the guid buik are we tauld, 
Befoor the halie ark, 
The guid King David, in the days of bn, 
Daunc'd, like a wuid thing, i in his fark ; 
Wheil Sion's dowghters ('tis wi? ſham I ſpeak't) 
Aw heedleſs as he ſtrack the ſacred . 
Keck'd, and lawgh'd, | 128 07 
And lawgh'd, and keck d. 
And lawgh'd, and keck'dlagain. | 
Scarce could they keep their watter at the ſeight. 
Sa mickle did the King their n eyne aht. 
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iv. 


Anewgh! anewgh ! noo haud your n 
And ſtint your ſpoyrts a wee: 5 
Ken ye, whare'clad in eaſtlan ſpoils abe, ©. 
O'erſheenan zw the lave ;. 7"; 
He comes, he comes 
Avw hail! thoo Laird of pagodas and tak „ 
Weel could & tell of aw thy mighty awks 3 
Fain wad my peipe, its loudeſt note, 
My tongue, its wunſome poor'rs, en *. 
To gratitude and the: lle 
To thee, the ſweeteſt o' thy ain parfooms, 
Orixa's preide; ſud blaze; 
On thee, thy gems of pureſt ravs, 
Back fra* this ſaund, their genuine feires ſud ſhed, 
And Rumbold's Crawdle vie wuth Hafting bed. 
But Heev'n betook us weil! and Keep us hoy 
| Leike thunder, braſtan at thy dreed command ! 4 
«© Keep, keep, thy tongue, FM warlock cries, 
And v Waves 5 his \gowden, waund, + 


Noo, laddies! gi' your beugpipes b breeth agin; ; 
Blaw the loo'd, but ſolemn, ſtraiin: 
Thus wheil I hail with hairt - felt pleaſure, fie) 
In mazeſty 3 2 4 | 
In pride elate, 17 ani » deln 
The ſmuith cheeks Laird of aw the treeſure; 
Onward he ſtalks in froonan ſlate ; 


(Ls ! 
Na fuiliſh ſmiles his broos unbend, 

Na wull he bleithſome luik on aw the laſſes lend. 
Hail to ye, leſſer Lairds! of mickle wit; | 
Hail to ye aw, wha in weiſe cooncil fit, 

Fra“ Tommy Toonſend up to Wully Pitt“ 
Weel faur your heeds ! but noo na mair 
To ye maun I the ſang confeine ; 
To nobler fleights the muſe expands her wing. 
Tis he, whaſe eyne and wit ſa brighly ſheine, 
Tis GeovuRGE demands her care; 
Breetons ! boo down your heed, aud hail your King: 
See ! where with Atlantean ſhoulder 
Amazing each beholder, 
Beneath a tott ring empire's weight, 
Full fix feet high he ſtands, and therefore—great ! 


VI. 


Come then, aw ye Poors of vairſe! 
Gi' me great GzourGE's glories to rehearſe ; 
And as I chaunt his kingly awks, 
The liſt'nan warld fra me fall lairn 
Hoo ſwuft he rides, hoo flow he walks, 
And weel he gets his Queen wi' bairn. 
Give me, with all a Laureat's art to jumble, 
Thoughts that ſoothe, and words that rumble! 
. Wiſdom and Empire, Brunſwick's Royal line, 
Fame, Honour, Glory, Majeſty divine! 
Thus, crooned by his lib'ral hand, 
Giye me to lead the choral band. 


Then, 


| : aL 790; 1 
Then, in high-ſounding words, and grand, 
Aft ſall my pipe ſwell with his princely name, 
And this eternal truth proclaim : : 
'Tis GzovrGr, Imperial Grovagh, who rules hs. 
'TANN14's land! 


0 
Tt 


Noe. XIV. 


* 
1 
| OO 


Ne. XIV. 
0 


By Dr. JOSEPH WARTON, in humble Imitation of 
BROTRER THOMAS: \ 


. p 
O! for the breathings of the Doric ote; 
O! for the warblings of the Leſbian re; 
O! for th' Alcean trump's terrific note! 
O! for the Theban eagle's wing of fire; 
O! for each ſtop and ſtring that ſwells th* Aonian quire ; 
Then ſhould this hallow'd day in <vorthy rains be ſung, 
And with due laurel wreaths thy cradle; Brunſwick, hung. 
But tho? uncooth my numbers flow 
From a rude reed, — 
That drank the dew on Iſis lowly mead, 
And bid pipe, faſhion'd from th' embatted ſedge 
Which on the evilight edge 
Of my own Cherwell loves to grow: 
The gad-like theme alone 
Should bear me on its tow'ring wing j 
Bear me undaunted to yon radiatit throne, 
To view with fix d and ſtedfaſt ey- 
— The delegated majeſty 
Of heaven's dread lord, and what I ſee to fing. 
:; 8 | Like 
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Like heaven's dread Lord, great George his voice can raiſe, 
From babes and -ſucklings' mouths to hymn his perfect 


P 
In poeſy's trim rhymes and high reſounding phraſe, 


Hence, avaunt ye ſavage train, 
That drench the earth and dye the main 

With tides of hoſtile gore : 

Who joy in war's terrific charms, 
To ſee the ſteely gleam of arms, 

And hear the cannon's roar ; 
Unknown the god - like virtue how to yield, 
To Creſſy's or to Blenheim's deathful field; 

Begone, and ſate your Pagan thirſt of blood, 
Edward, fell homicide, awaits you there, 
And Anna's hero, both unſkill'd to ſpare 


Whene'er the foe their ſlaught'ring ſword withſtood, 


The pious George to <vhire-foled peace alone 
His olive ſceptre yields, and palm encirel'd throne, 
Or if his high decree | 
On the perturbed ſea 
The bloody flag unfurls; _ 
Or o'er the embattl'd plain 
Ranges the martial train; 
On other heads his bolts he hurls, 
Haughty ſubjects,” avail and weep, | 
Your angry maſter ploughs-the deep. 
Haughty ſubjeQs, ſwol'n with pride, 
Tremble at his vengeful Hride. 
While the regal command 
Deſp'rate ye withſtand, 
He bares his red right hand. 
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As when Eloim's pow'r, 
In Judah's rebel hour; 
Let fall the fey ſhow” MP | | 
| That o'er her parch'd hills deſolation ſpread, 
And heap'd her vales with mountains of the dead. 
O'er Scuylkill's cliffs the tempeſt roars ; 
O'er Rappahanock's recreant ſhores ; 
Up the rough rocks of Kipps'sxbay "C7 
The huge Anſpachar vins hi ay, 
Or ſcares the falcon from the fir-cap'd fide 


Of each high hill that hangs o'er Hudſon's baughty cls 


© Matchleſs victor, mighty lord ! 
Sheath the devouring ſword! | _ 
Strong to puniſh, mild to fave, . ...,. 
Cloſe the bortali of. the grave. 
Exert thy firſt prerogative, 


* 


Ak! ſpare thy ſubjects blood, and et thr vr 


Our tributary breath, 
Hangs on thine for life or death. 
Sweet i is the balmy breath of orient morn, 
Sweet are the honied treaſures of the bee; 
Sweet is the fragrance of the ſcented thorn, 
But ſweeter yet the voice of royal elemency. 
He hears, and from his «v:/dom”s perfect day 
He ſends a bright effulgent ray, 
The nations to illumine far and wide, 
And feud and diſcord, war and ftrife ſubſide. 
H 2 
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His 
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His moral ſages, all unknown tuntie 


The wily rage of human policy, 
Their equal compaſſes expand. 
And mete the globe with philoſophic hand. 


No partial love of country binds 
In ſelfiſh chains the lib*ral minds, 


O gentle Landſdown ! ting'd with thy e, 
Let other monarchs yainly boaſt 


A lengthen'd line of conquer d coaſt, 


Or boundleſs ſea of tributary flood, 


Bought by as wide a ſea of blood 


/ 


Brunſwick, in more faut lil guiſe 
Claims for his ſpoils a purer prize, | 
Content at every price to buy | — 

A conqueſt o'er himſelf, and o er his progeny. þ 

His be domęſtic glory's radiant calm 

His be 2he ſceptre wreath'd with many a paln 

His be the throne with peaceful emblems hung, 

And mine the laurel'd lyre, 40 tho/e mild conqueſts frung. 
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No. XV, 


PIN D A R I C, 


By the Right Hon. HERVEY REDMOND, LORD 
VISCOUNT MOUNTMORRES, of Caſtle Morres, 
of the kingdom of Ireland, &c. &c. &c. 


I. 
. AWAKE, Hibernian lyre, awake, | 
To harmony thy ſtrings attune, 
O tache their trembling tongue to ſake 
The glories of the fourth of June. 
Auſpicious morn! 
When George was born 
To grace (by deputy) our Iriſh throne, 
North, ſouth, ai/fe, weſt, 
Of Kings the beſt, 
Sure now he's aquall'd by himſelf alone ! 
Throughout the 5 globe ſo loud his fame ſhall 
ring, 


The dif themsilves my bor the trains, the dumb ſhall 
ſing . 9 
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II. 
Sons of Fadruig*, ſtrain your throats, 
In your native Iriſh lays, -- 
Sweater than the ſcreach owl's notes, 
Howl aloud your ſov'reign's praiſe, 
Quick to his hallow'd fane be led 
A milk-white BULL, on ſoft potatoes fed; 


His curling horns and ample neck 
Let wreaths of verdant ſhamrock deck, 


# # 
bs 4 PS | 
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| Let fuel from our bogs 5 - i 
Whilſt we to George's health, a'en till the bowl runs 


o'er, 

s Rich frames of uſquebaugh | and OG: whiſkey 

pour. = 6 
III; 


Of dithleſs fame immortal heirs, 
A brave and patriotic band, 
Mark where Ierne's Voluncares, jo 
Array'd in bright diſorder ſtand. 

The Lawyer's corps, red fac'd with black, 
Here drive the martial merchants back, 

Here Shgo's bold brigade advance, 411 
There Lim'rick legions ſound their drum, 

Here Gallway's gallant ſquadrons prance, 


| And Cork Invincibles are overcome, 


Ancient Iriſh name given to St. Patrick, 
3 55 


have been the true occaſion of their relinquiſhing the deſign. 


Wo 


The Union firm of Coleraine, 
Are ſcatter'd o'er the waclike plain, 
While Tipperary infantry purſues 
The Clognikelty horſe, and Ballyſhannon blues; 
Full fifty thouſand men we ſne , 
All in our Iriſh manufactures clad, 
Whaling, manœuv'ring to and fro, 
And marching up and down like mad, 
In fradom's holy cauſe they bellow, rant, and rave, 
And ſcorn thems/lves to know what they thems/lves ” 
would have. 
Ah! ſhould renowned Brunſwick chuſe, 
(The warlike monarch loves reviews) 
To ſee thaſe haroes in our Phanix fight, 
Once more, amidſt a wond'ring crowd, 
Th' enraptur'd prince might cry aloud, 
Oh! Amherſt what a hiv'nly fight “!“ 
The loyal crowd with ſhouts ſhould rind the kkies, 
To hare their ſov'reign make a ſpaach ſo wiſe. 


IV.“ 


Thaſe were the bands, mid tempeſts foul, 
Who taught their maſter, ſomewhat loth, 

To grant (Lord love his lib*ral ſoul !) 
Commeree and conſtitution both. 


The celebrated ſpeech of a Great Perſonage, on reyiewing the 
camp at Cox-heath, in the year 2779, when a French invaſion was 
apprehended ; the report of which animating apoſtrophe is ſuppoſed 
to have ſtruck ſuch terror into the breaſts of our enemies, as to 


Now 


L 641 
Now pace reſtor'd, 
This gracions lord 
Would tache them, as the n ſay; 
At laifte,” that if 
The Lord doth give, x 
The Lord doth likewiſe take away. 
F radom like this who zver ſaw ? 
We will, hinceforth, for iver more, 


Be after making iv'ry law, 
Great Britain ſhall have made before *. 


V. 


Hence, loath'd monopoly, 
Of av'riee foul, and navigation bred, 
In the drear gloom, 
Of Britiſh cuſtom-houſe hag x room, 
Mongſt cockets, clearances, and bonds unholy, 
| Hide thy deteſted head. 
But come thou Apron fair and free, 
Hibernian reciprocity ! | 
(Which mants, if right I take the plan, 
Or ilſe the traity divil burn! 
To get from England all we can ! 
And give her nothing in return :) 
Thee, JexxY, ſkilled in courtly lore, 
2 the fwvate lip'd William bore, 


® Vid th Foun Peru. 
fe 
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He Chatham's ſon, (in George's reign 
Such mixture was not held a ſtain) 
Of gariſh day-light's eye afraid, 
Through the poſtern-gate convey'd,. 
In cloſe and midnight cabinet, 
Oft the ſecret lovers met. | 
Haſte thee, nymph, and geich bring o'er, + 
Commerce from Britannid's ſhore, | 
Manufactures, arts, and ſkill, 
Such as may our pockets fill. 
And, with thy left-hand, gain by ſtealth, 
Half our fiſter's envied wealth, f 
Till our iſland ſhall become 
Trade's complate imporium *, 
Thaſe joys, if reciprocity can give, | 
(Goddeſs with thee hinceforth let Paddy live 


VI, 


Next to great George be peerleſs Billy ſung, 
Hark, he pate, his mouth he opes, 
Phraſes, periods, figures, tropes, 
$:rame from his mellifluous tongue, | 
Oh! had he crown'd his humble ſuppliant's bora, 
And given him, near his much - lov'd Pitt, 
Beyond the limits of the bar to fit, 
How with his praiſes had St, Stephen's rung! 


# Vide Mr, Orde's Speech. 
1 
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Though Pompey boaſt not all his patron? $ rows, 

Yet oft have kind Hibernia's Peers 

To rade his ſpaaches lent their ears; 
So in the Senate, had his tongue, for hours, 
Foremoſt, amid the youthful yelping pack, 
That crow and cackle at the Premier's back,  / - 
A flow of Iriſh rhetorick let looſe, * 
Beneath the Chicken _ and far above the TY 


* 
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No XVI, 
IRREGULAR ODE, 


By EDWARD LORD THURLOW, LORD HIGH 
CHANCELLOR of Great Britain, 


=, 


I; 
DAMNATION feize ye all. 
Who puff, who thrum, who bawl and ſquall ; ; 


Fir'd with ambitious hopes in vain, | 
The wreath, that blooms for other brows, to gain, 
Is TuvxLow yet ſo little known? 
By G- I ſwore, while Gzorce ſhall reign, . 
The Seals, in ſpite of changes, to retain, 
Nor quit the Woolſack, till he quits the throne, 
And noy, the bays for life to wear, 
Once more, with mightier oaths, by Gd I ſwear ; 
Bend my black brows, that keep the Peers in awe, 
Shake my full · bottom wig, and give the nod of law. 


133 11. What? ® 
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II. 
What? * tho” more ſluggiſh than a toad, 
Squat in the bottom of a well; | 
I too, my gracious Sov'reign's worth to tell, 
Will rouze my torpid genius to an Ode. 
The toad a jewel in his head contains; 
Prove we the rich production of my brains. 


Nor will I court with humble plea, 


* 


- Th* Aexian Maids to inſpire my wit 3 
One mortal girl is worth the Nine to me; 

The prudes of Pindus 1 reſign to Pitt. 
His be the claſſic art, which I deſpiſe; 
FxvkxLow on Nature, and himſelf relies, 


1 II. 


"Tis mine to keep the conſcience of the King ; 5461 


To me, each ſccret of his heart is ſhews : 
Who then, like me, ſhall hope to fing 
Virtues to all but me unknown ? - 
Say, who, like me, ſhall win belief 
To tales of his paternal grief, 
When civil rage with laughter dye 
The-plains beyond th* Atlantic tude? 


Wyo can, like me, his joy atteſt, 


Though little joy his looks confeſt, 


This ſimile of myſelf I made the other day, eomim out of Weſt- 
minſter Abbey. Lord Uzxbridge heard it. I think, however, that 


1 bave improved it here, by the turn which follows. 


Whew 
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When Peace, at Conway's call reſtor'd; 
Bade kindred nations ſheathe the ſword ? 
Ho pleas'd he gave his people's wiſhes way, 
And turn'd out North, when North refus'd to ſtay ! 
How in their ſorrows ſharing too, unſeen, 
For Rockingham he mourn'd, at Windſor with the 


Queen! 
IV, 


Myſelf th' example of my lays. 
A Teller in reverſion I, 
And unimpair'd I vindicate my bee 
The choſen ſubject of peculiar grace, 
Hallow'd from hands of Burke's æcoom : 
For * ſo his royal word my Sovereign gave; 
And ſacred have I found that word alone, 
When not his Grandfire's Patent, and his own, 
To Cardiffj and to Sondes, their poſts could ſaves 
Nor ſhould his chaſtity be here unſung, _ 
That chaſtity, above his glory dear; 


I cannot here with-hold my particular aeknowledgments tomy 
virtuous young friend, Mr. Pitt, for the noble manner in which 
he contended, on the ſubje& of my reverſion, that the moſt religi- 
ous obſervance muſt be paid to the Roya / promiſe. And I am per- 
ſonally the more obliged to him, as in the caſe of the auditors of rhe 

impreſt the other day, he aid =&t think it acceliey to how 207 a> 
tard whatever to a Reyal Patent, - 


* 
* 


* But 


468-1 
: * But Hervey frowning, pulls my ear, 
Such praiſe, ſhe ſwears, were ſatire from my tongues 


, V. 
Fir'd at her voice, I grow prophane, 
A louder yet, and yet a louder ſtrain ! ; 
To TuvaLow's lyre more daring notes belong. 
| Now tremble every rebel ſoul ! 
While on the foes of GEORGE I roll 
The deep-ton'd execrations of my ſong, 
In vain my brother's piety, more meek, 
Would preach my kiudling fury to repoſe ; 
Like Balaam's aſs, were he inſpir'd to ſpeak; 
1 Twere vain! reſolv'd I go to curſe my Prince's foes. 


KIN 


4 Begin! Begin!“ fierce Hervey crics, - 

See! the M hig, how they rife ! 
What petitions preſent ! 

3 | How ele and torment! | 
D—1mn their bloods, d—mn their hearts, d--mn their 
eyes. | 
Behold yon ſober band 

Each his notes in his hand; | 


* I originally wrote this line, 
But Hervey frowning as ſhe hears, &c, 
It was altered as it now ſtands, by my d--ma'd Biſhop, of a bro- 


_ for the ſake of an alluſion to Virgil. 
Cynthius aurem 


Ft, et admonuit. 
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The Witneſſes they, whom I brow-beat i in vain ; 
Unconfus'd they remain. 
Oh! d—mn their bloods again ! ! 
Give the curſes due 3 
Tor the factious crew ! Hayy = 
To! M edge ꝛuood too waves his * Piti pots on high 1 
Lo! he points, where the bottoms yet dry, 
The Viſage immaculate bear 
Be Wedgwood d—mn'd, and double d- mn'd his ware. 
D- mn Fox and d—mn North ; | 
D-—mn Portland's mild worth; 2 
DP—mn Devon the good, 
Double d-mn all his name; 
D=—mn Fitzrilliam's blood, 
Heir of Rochingham's fame, 
D—mn Sheridan's wit, 
The terror of Pit; 
P-mn Lough3'rough, my plague—wou'd his bagpipe 
were ſplit! 
D—mn Derby's long ſcroll, 
Fill'd with names to the brims : 
D- mn his limbs, D—mn his ſoul, 
D—ma his ſoul, d—mn his limbs, 
With S:ormont's curs'd din, | 
I am told, that a ſcoundrel of a Potter, one Mr. Wedgeword 


is making 10,000 vile utenſils, with a figure of Mr. Pitt in the bot- 
fon ; round the head is to be a motto, 


1 We will ſpit, 
On Mr. Pit, 


And other ſuch d-—mn'd rhymes ſvited to the uſes of the different 
veſſels. | 
Hark ! 


* 


„ 
Hark ! Carlife chimes in, 1 
D- mn them ; d—mn all the partners of their fin, 


D-mn them, beyond what mortal tongue can tell; 


Confound, fink, plunge them all to deepeſt, blackeſt 
Hell! ; 


P a 
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) 
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IRREGULAR ODE, for Myfe. 


By the Rev. Dr. PRETTY MAN, 


The Notes (except thoſe whey Latin is concerned) by Joan 
Roping, . | 3 


| Rxctrariys, by Double Poices. 


* HAIL to the Lyan, whoſe all perſuaſive ſtrain, | 
Waked by the maſter-touch of art, 
Aud prompted by th' inventive brain, 
+ Winds it ſly way into the eaſy heart. 
80oTo. 


* Hail to the lyar.] It was ſuggeſted to me, that my friend 
the Doctor, had here followed the example of Voltaire, in deviat - 
ing ſrom common orthography.-Lyar inſtead of Lyre, he con- 
ceives to be a reading of peculiar elegance in the preſent inſtance, 
as it puts the reader in ſuſpenſe between an inanimate and a living 
inſtrument. However, fer my own part, I am rather of opinion, 
that this ſeeming miſſpelling aroſe from the Doctor's following 
the ſame well-known circumſpeftion which he exerciſed in the 
caſe of Mr. Wedgwood, and decliniig to give his ode under bis 
band ; preferring to repeat it to Mr. Delpini's Amanuenſis, who 
, OE RE Tn errors in ore 
thography. 
| . 
Milton. The whole paſſage (which it may not be unpleaſipg to ro- 

5 * cal 


EF - 
| S o L o. 
+ Hark ! do 1 hear: the golderdtone 6 


Reſponſive now ! and now alone! 
Or does my. fancy rove?. . 


ww F# +2 


"Reifon-born con viction, eh 2247 


And frenzy - rapt be ev'ry ſenſe, 
With the Hrash Ll ore. 
Propitious fiction aid the ſong; 


Poet and Prieſt to "thee belong. DOK 
- 2 1404 
Spmrocuonus, 


&f\ 


| + By thee inſpir'd, eber — the tongue "= ih _ 
The eradted infant wipe kde nurd'ry 15 FIAH * 


wy 
* 10 uo: 1733 ent 3151 * ” bads «4 


cal to the receſtie8don th cb reader) ene eee by 
my friend Prettymen in a orMhhτN K!. 
z © I, under fair pretence of friendly ends, 

« And well-placed words of glozing courteſy, 
born en % Baited with reaſons not 2 1 

C7 Wi ad me into the eaſy-boartec man, 


« And bug him into > ſnares.” 1 
eint ine to £1 fit aal tino, Jo 98. 421 6 eee p 
Golden tone, 5 42 The epithet may ſeem At. firſt more pro. 
por tor the inſtrument, hut at applies here with great propriety ta 
rhe ſound. In the ſtricteſt ſenſes: what is golden ſound but the 
found of gold? and what could ariſę more tos a 
mind upon the prefent occaſion | (Moo 2s 5 
— Aud? Ame Lai ani. 1b 
* nt 107494 45:77:12 uſania *. 10151 F 
"P By thee inſpir'd, &c.] In the firſt manuſcript :* | 


Unie pet a cradled child, he conquer'd ſhame,  _ 
* And lifp'd ig fables, for the fables came.“ 4 2 
See Por. 


5 L 


*"iF 


«AD 44 Th 


Thy 


L 76. 1 


Thy vot' ry in maturer youth, 

Pleas'd he renounced the name of truth, 
And often dared the ſpecious to defy, ' 
Proud of th' expanſive, bold, uncovered lie. 


- 


* * 
* 


A 1 x. 

Propitious Fre riox, hear?! 
And ſmile, as erſt thy father ſmiled = 
Upon his firſt born child, 

Thy ſiſter dear) 3 
When the nether ſhades among, | | 

* Sin from his forehead ſprung. 


Fu L* CoA 


Grand detuder arch-· impoſtor! 
Countervailing Orde e 
Renown'd Divine! bs 

The palm is thine ; 
Be thy name or fung, or %, 
Alone it eee, FasuUEs J! 


— 


®* « Sin from \ his forabqad ſprung.” 
* A goddeſs armed 


* Out ef thy Sed I nr 
Soo Mk renn Birth of Sin, 


2 wit n - Rectras 


. 
Rxcirartyx for the celebrated Female Singer from 1 
dr in of me 
Now in cotton robe array 'd 
Poor manufacture, tax-lamenting maid, 


Thy ſtory heard hy her devoted wheel, 
Zach buſy-ſounding ſpindle huſh'd 


"<>< pl 
Now, dreading Iriſh rape, 
Quick ſhifting voice and ſhape— | 
Dzzr Bass, from Birmingham 
With vifage hard, and furnace fluſt'd, 
And black-hair'd cheſt, and nerve of ſteel, 


The ſex-chang'd liſt'ner ſtood 
In ſurly penfive mood, 


Alx, accompanied with double Baſſoons, &c. 
While the promiſe-maker ſpoke 
| The anvil nuſs'd the wonted ſtroke ; 

3 In air ſuſpended hammers hung, 

While Pitt's own frauds came mended from that 
tongue. | | 
Pazr or CHorns aEPEATED 
EXRenown'd Divine, &c, 


AIR. 


19 
A 1 8. 


Soothed with the ſound the prieſt grew vain, 
And all his tales told o'er again, 
And added hundreds more ; 
By turns to this, or that, or both, 
He gave the ſanction of an oath, 

And then the whole forſwore. 
Truth“ he ſung, was toil and trouble, 
« Honour but an empty bubble 

Glocefter's aged London dying 
Poor, too poor, is ſimple lying 
If the lawn be worth thy wearing, 
Win, oh! win it, by thy ſwearing. 


Furt CHORUS REPEATED. 
Grand deluder! Arch impoſtor, &c. * 
End of Part If. ” 


* The quick tranſition ef perſons muſt have ſtruck the reader in 
the firſt part of this Ode, and it will be obſervable throughout : 
Now Poet, now Muſe, now Chorus; then Spinner, Blackſmith, 
Kc. &c. The Doctor ſkips from point to point over Parnaſſus, with 
a nimbleneſs that no modern imitator of Pindar ever equalled. — 
Catch him, even under a momentary ſhape who can. I was always 
an admirer of tergiverſation and (as my flatterers might ſay) no 
dad practitioner; but it remained for my friend to ſhew the ſubli- 
mity to which the figure I am alludimg to (I do not know the 
learned name of it) might be carried. 


PART 


78) 


7 


RECITATIVE accompanied. 
Enough the parents praiſe—ſee of Deceit, 
The fairer progeny aſcends! 
Evaſion, ny mph of agile feet, 
Wich half-veil'd face; 
Profeſſion, whiſpering accents ſweet 
And many a kindred Fraud attends ; 
Mutely dealing courtly wiles 
Fav'ring nods, and hope-fraught ſmiles, 
A fond, amuſive, tutelary race | 
That guard the home- pledg'd faith of "GM 
Or flitting, light, on paper wings, 
Speed Eaſtern guile acroſs this earthly ball, 
And waſt it back from Windſor to Bengal. 
But chiefly thee I woo, of changeful eye, 
In courts y*clept Duplicity, 
Thy fond looks on mine imprinting 
Vulgar mortals call it ſquinting 
Baby, of Art and Int'reſt bred, | 
Whom, ftealing to the back-ſtairs head, 
In fondling arms—with cautious tread ; 
4 Wrinkle-twinkle Fenky bore, 
To the baize-lined cloſet door. 


c lee ee oi 


A I R, 
L Wrinkle-twinkle,” &c.] It muſt have been already ab- 


* ſerved by the ſagacious reader, that our author can coin an epithet 
as 


[ 59 J 
AI x. 


Sweeteſt nymph, that lie'ſt unſeen  » 
Within that lov'd receſs— > RT 
Save when the cloſet councils preſs, _ 

And junto's ſpeak the thing they mean z 
Tell me, ever buſy power, | X 

Where ſhall I trace thee in that vacant hour? 
Art thou content, in the ſequeſter'd grove, 
To play with hearts and vows of love ? 

Or emulous of prouder ſway, 

Doſt thou to liſt'ning Senates take thy way; 
Thy preſence let me ſtill enjoy 
With Reſe, and the lie-loving boy. 


as well as a fable. Wrinkles are as frequently produced by the 
motion of the part as by the advance of age. The head of the diſ- 
tinguiſhed perſonage here deſcribed, though m the prime of its 
faculties, has bad more exerciſe in every ſenſe than any head in 
the world. Whether he means any alluſion to the worſhip of the 
rifing ſun, and imitates the Perſian prieſts, ' whoſe grand act of de- 
votion is to turn round; or whether he merely thinks that the 
working of the head is circles will give analogous effect to the 
ſpecies of argument in which he excels, we muſt remain in the 
dark but certain it is, that whenever he reaſons in public, the 
capital and wonderful part of his frame I am alluding to, is conti- 
nually revolying upon iw axis; and his eyes, as if dazzled with rays 
that dart on um excluſively, twinkle in their orbs at the rate of 
fixty twinks to one revolution. I truſt I have given a rational ac- 
count, and not far: fetched, both of the wiinkle and twinkle in this 


ingenious compound. 


* 


AIR. 


1 


A 1 x. 


* No rogue that goes 
Is like that Roſe, 

Or ſcatters ſuch deceit : 
Come to my breaſt— 
There ever reſt 

Aſſociate counterfeit 4 


va $6. e 
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But lo! what throngs of rival bards! 
More lofty themes ! more bright rewards! 
See Saliſbury a new Apollo fit! = 
Pattern and arbiter of wit! 
The laureate wreathe hangs graceful from his wand; 
Begin, he cries, and waves his whiter hand. 


Tis George's natal day 
Parnaffian Pegaſus away 


* « No rogue that goes,” &c.] The candid reader will put no 
improper interpretation on the word rogue. Pretty rogue, dear 
rogue, &c, are terms of endearment to one ſex ; pleaſant rogue, 
witty rogue, apply as familiar compliments to the other: Indeed, 
facetious rogue is the common table 3 10 this gentleman in 
Downing-ſtreet. > 


6 | Grant 


1 87 1 
Grant me the more glorious ſteed 
Of royal Branſtuict breed“ 
I kneel, I kneel; _ 
And at his ſnowy heel, 
Pindarick homage vow ;— 
He neighs; he bounds ; I mount, I fly; 
The air-drawn eroſier in my eye, 
The viſionary mitre on my brow— 
Spirit of hierarchy exalt the rhyme, 
And dedicate to George the lie ſublime, 


Art for a Biſhop. 
+ Hither, brethren, incenſe bring, 
To'the mitre-giving king. 1 
\ Praiſe him for bis. firſt donations | 
Praiſe him for his bleſt tranſlations __ 
Benefices, ont 4 5:3 rods 


It wil be obſerved by the attentive reader, that the thougts of 
mounting the Hanoverian Horſe, as a Pegaſus, has been employed 
by Mr. Dundas, in his Ode preſerved in this collection. It is true, 
the Doctor has taken the reins out of his hands, as it was time 
ſomebody ſhould do. But I hereby forewarn the yulgar Critic, from 
the poor Joke of making the Doctor a Horſe- Realer. 

+ * Hither brethren, cc.) When this ode is performed in 
' Weftminfter Abbey (as doubtleſs it will be) this air is deſigned for 
the Rey. of rather the Right, Rev, Author: The numerous bench 
(for there will bardly be more than three adſentees) who will begin 
to chant the ſubſequent chorus from their box at the right hand 
of his moſt ſacred Majeſty, will have fine effect oth on the ear 


A. 
* L 3 By 


C 

By the powers of a crown, 

By the many made for one, 
By a monarch's awful diſtance, 
Rights divine, and non-refiſtance, 
Honor, triumph, glory give— 

Praiſe Lim in his might, 

Praiſe him in his height ! * | 
The mighty, mighty height of his en e 


RECITATIVE by an 266 


Orcheſtras, of thouſands ſtrong, 
With Zadoc's zeal each note prolong 
Prepare! WNT oF 
Prepare! Don.] 
Bates gives the animating nod 2 itt '* | 
Sudden they ſtrike—unnumber'd firings) 
| Vibrate to the beſt of Kings - 
Eunuchs, Stentors, double baſes, 
” Lab'ring lungs, inflated faces, 
3 Bellows working, 
Elbows jerking, 
- - Seraping, beating, 
Roaring, ſweating. 
Thro? the old gothic roofs. be the chorus 3 
Till echo is deafen'd, and thunder dumb - founded, 
And now another pauſe and now another nod | 
— All proclaim a preſent God, HET 


* Biſhops 


4 „* 


83 ] 
* Biſhops aud Lords of the Bedchamber. 8 
George ſubmiſſive Britain ſways ; 


Heavy Hanover obeys. - | 
' | Proud 


* Lords of the Bed-chamber,” &c.] 'Candaur obliges us to 
confeſs, that this deſignation of the performers, and in truth the 
following ftanza, did not ſtand in the original copy, delivered into 
the Lord Chamberlain's Office. Indeed, Signor Delpini had his 
doubts as to the legility of admitting it, notwithſtanding Mr, 
Roſe's teſtimony, that it was actually and bana gde compoſed with 
the reft of the ode, and had only accidentally fallen into the ſame 
drawer of Mr. Pitt's bureau in which he had lately miſlaid Mr. 
Gibbin's note. Mr. Banks's teſtimony was alſo ſolicited to the 
ſame effect; but he had left off vouching for the preſent ſeſſion. 
Mr. Pepper Arden, indeed, with the mot intrepid liberality, en- 
gaged to find authority for it in the ſtatutes at large: on which 
Signor Delpini, with hie uſual terſeneſs of repartee, inſtantly ex- 
claimed, Ha ! ha! ha! However, the difficulty was at length ob- 
viated by an obſervation of the noble Lord who preſided, that in 
the caſe of the King verſus Atkinſon, the Houſe of Lords had 
eſtabliſhed the right of judges to amend a record, as Mr. Quarme 
had informed his Lordſhip immediately after his having voted for 
that deciſion. 

Here end Mr. Robinſon's notes. 

« A preſent God 
„ Heavy Hanover, 
« Abje&t Commons,” &c. 
The imitation will be obvious to the claſſical reader. 
—— —Przſens divus habebitur 
Auguſtus, aljectis Britannis, 
Imperio, gravibuſque Perſis. * Hom, 
All the editors of Horace have hitherto read adjectis Britannis. 
Our author, as ſound' a critic as a divine, ſuo periculo makes the 
alteration of a fingle letter, and thereby gives a new and peculiar 
force to the application of the pafſſage.—N, 3. Abject, in the 
author's underitanding of the word, means that preciſe degree of 
| KS ha ſubmitſon 


1 841 
Proud Ierne's volunteers, 
Abje&t Commons, proſtrate Peers 
All proclaim a preſent God— 
(On the necks of all he trod) 
| A preſent God, 


A preſent God, 
5 Hallelujah 
ſubmiſſion due from a free people to monarchy. It is further wor- 

thy remark, that Horace wrote the ode alluded to, before Britain 
was ſubjected to abſolute ſway ; and conſequently the paſſage was 
meant as a prophetic compliment to Auguſtus. Thoſe who do uot 
think that Britain is yet ſufficiently aja, will regard the imitation 
in the fame light. We ſhall cloſe this ſubject by obſerving, how 
much better Ars applies in the imitation than in the ori- 
| ginal ; and how well the untrath of Ierne's volunteers joining 

in the deification, exemplifies .the dedicatory addreſs of the lie 
SUBLIME. 
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9. XVIII. 


IRREGULAR ODE, 
By the MAN IFT GRAHAM, 


I. 
HELP! help! I ſay Apollo! 
To you I call, to you I hollow; 
My Muſe would fain bring forth 
God of Midwives come along, 
| Bring into light my little ſong, 
| See how its parent labours with the birth, 
My brain! my brain! 
What horrid pain! 
Come, now prithee come, I ſay; 
Nay if you won't then ſtay away — 
Without thy help Pre ſung full many a lay. 
1 2: 
To lighter themes, let other bards reſort ; 
My verſe ſhall tell the glories of the Court. 
Behold the Penſioners, a martial band; 
Dreadful, with ruſty battle- ax in hand 
Quarterly and daily Waiters, 
A luſtier troop, ye brave Beefeaters, 


- Syeeepers, 


11 

Sweepers, Marſhals, Wardrope bruſhers, 

Patrician, and Plebeian uſhers ; 

Ye too, who watch in inner rooms ; 

Ye Lords, ye Gentlemen, 'and Grooms ; 
Oh! careful guard your royal Maſter's ſlumber, 
Leſt factious flies his ſacred face incumber, 

But ah ; how weak my ſong ! | 
Crouds till on crouds impetuous ruſh along : 

I ſee, I fee, the motley group appear, + 
Thurlow in front, and Chandos in the rear; 
Each takes the path his various genius guides— 
O'er Cabinets this, and that o'er Cooks preſides. 


III. 


At Pimlico an ancient ſtructure ſtands, 
Where Sheffield erſt, but Brunſwick now commands; 
Crow n'd with a weathercock that points at will, 
Te every part but Conſtitution-Hill— 
Hence Brunſwick peeping at the windows; 
Each ſtar-light night, 
Looks with delight, 
And ſees unſeen, 
And tells the Queen, 
What each who paſſes out or in, does. 
Hence too when eas d of faction's dread, 
With joy ſusbeys, 
The cattle graze, 
At half a crown a head 
Views the canal's tranſparent flood, 
Now fill'd with water, now with mud: 


Where 


[87 ] 
Where various ſeaſons, various charms creats, 
Dogs in the ſummer ſwim, and boys in winter ſkait, 
IV. 
Oh for the pencil of a Claud Lorain, 
Apelles, Auſtin, Sayer, ot Luke the Saint 
What glowing ſcenes but ah ! the g grant were vain, 
I know not how to paint 
Hail! Royal Park! what various charms are thine— 
Thy patent lamps pale Cynthia s rays outſhine— 
"OP limes and elms u with grace majeſtic grow, 
All in a a row ; z 


#4+S-S 


W here Treaſury Lords by Royal Mandate ride. 
Hark ! the merry fife and drum, 
Hark ! of beau's the buſy hum; 
While in the gloom of evening made, 
Gay wood-nymphs ply their wanton trade ; : 50 
Ah! nymphs too kind each vain purſuit give oer | 
If Death ſhould call you then can walk no more. 
See the children rang'd on benches, 
See the pretty nurſery wenches ; 
The cows, ſecur'd by halters, ſtand 
Courting the ruddy milk-maid's hand ; 
Ill-fated cows, when all your milk they've ta'en, 
At Smithfield ſold, you'll fatten'd be, and ſlain. 


* 1 
* * . 


Muſe, raiſe thine eyes and quick behold, 
Be. he Treaſury-office fill'd with gold, 


[ 88 ] 

Where Elliot, Pitt, and I, each day 

The tedious moments paſs away, 

In bufineſs now, and now in play 
The gay Horſe- guards, whoſe clock of mighty fame, 
Directs the dinner of each careful dame; 

Where ſoldiers mth red coats equipp mand ( 
Are 2 mare and ſometimes whipp 'd, 
Let them not doubt= 
Twas heav'ns eternal plan > rw 5 
That perfect bliſs ſliould ne ber be known to man. 
Thus Miniſters, a are in, — are out, 
Taurn and turn about. 1 
Even Pitt himſelf may loſe his place, 4 5 
Or thou, Delpini, ſovereign of grimace, hs 


— a 
* 


VI. | 
Ye feather'd choriſters * — * ry : 
*Tis now, or near the fourth of June; 
All nature finiles—the day of Brunſwick's birth _ 
Deſtroy d the iron-age, and made an heav'n on earth, 
. Men and beaſts his name repeating, 
Courtiers talking, calves a bleating 3 
Horſes neighing, 
Aſſes braying, 
Sheep, hogs, and geeſe, with tuneful voices fing,. 
All praiſe their king, 
George the Third, the great, the pes vo 
France and Spain his anger rue; 
Americans, he conquer'd you, 
Or would have done it if he cou d. 
2Y 


And midſt the general loyal note, 

Shall not his geſing tune his throat 3 

Then let me join the jocund band, 

Crown'd with laurel let me ſtand; : 
My grateful voice ſhall their's as far exceed, 
Ho (he two ogy gnechs rr 
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From the Right Hon. Lonp Viscounr Movvruox - 
REs, to the EaxL of SarisBuRY. 


My Lon p, 

BEING informed from undoubted authority, that 
the learned Pierot, whom your Lordſhip has thought 
proper to nominate to the dignity of your Aſſeſſor, 
knows no language but his own ; it ſeemed to me pro- 
bable he might not underſtand /;þ.—Now as I recollect 
my laſt Ode to have proceeded on the orthography of 
that kingdom, I thought his entire ignorance of the 
tongue might perhaps be ſome hindrance to his judg- 
ment, upon its merit, On account of this unhappy 
ignorance, therefore, on the part of the worthy Bufo, 
of any language but Halian, I have taken the liberty 
to preſent your Lordſhip and him with a ſecond Ode, 
written in Eagliſß; which I hops he will find no diff- 


cite Ukderſtanding, and ertainly has the bet- 
ter chance of being . correct in the true Engliſh 


idiom, 


Er% F 
idiom, as it has been very carefully reviſed and altered 
by my worthy friend, Mr. Henry Dundas. 
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By ihe Right Hon, HARVEY REDMOND MORRES, 
2 Viſcount MOUNTMORREs, of the Kingdom 


1 


I. 


Who ſtray Theſalian groves among, 

Wich forms ſo bright and airy ; : 

Whether you pierce Pierian ſhades; 

Or leſs refin'd, adorn the glades, g 
| And wanton with the luſty blades, 

Of fruitful Tipperary ; 
Whether you By Abies wave; 
Or, in thy ſtream, fair Li, lare ; 
Whether you taſte ambroſial food, 

Or think ponat os quite as good, 
bh, liſten to an 7rif6 Peer, 
Who his oo'd your ſex for many a year. 


k II. 
Gold, thou FW benignant power, 
. Parent of the jocund hour; | 
Say, how my breaſt has heav'd with many a ſtorm, 
When thee I worſhipp*d'in a femole form! 
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131 
Thou, whoſe high and potent fkill, 
Turns things and perſons at thy will! 

Thou, whoſe omnipotent decree, 
Mighty as Fate's eternal rule, 

Can make a wiſe man of à fool, 

And grace e' en loath d deformity ; 
Can ſtraitneſs give to her thit's crook'd, 
And Grecian grice to noſe that's hook'd, 
Can ſmoorh the mount on Laxre's back, 
And wit ſupply to thoſe that lack: 

Say, and tulto pity on my woes, 
Record my throbs, recount my throes” 
How oft I figh's, P 5 
How oft I dy'd, 
How ofrdifmis d, Lets. i 
How feldom kiſs*d; 
| How oft fair Phyllide; when thee I woo'd, 
With cautious forefight;} all thy charms I view'd ; 
O'er many à ſod, * 
To count thy acres o'er, 
Or ſpent my time, 
For marle or lime, 'S 
With anxious zeal to bore *! | 


1 * : 


How 


years go, to pay bis addreſſes to a lady of large fortune, whoſe 
name we forbear to mention, his Lordſhip took. up his abode for 
ſeveral days in 2 ſmall public-houſe in the neighbourhood of het 
Tcfidancey and employed his time in making all proper enquines, « 

: 4 and 


. 
* 


1941 


How Cupid then all reat and powerful ſate, 
Perch'd on the vantage of a rich eſtate ; 
When for his dar, he us'd fair ſpreading trees, © - 

Ah! ah cou'd fall, that ſhot with halts like theſe ! 


* 1. A - . [ 220d 14 
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* III. un E „an u 
Oh, ſad example of capricious fate! be 
"Sys Irifſbmen in x van 5 00 
Does Pompey's ſelf, the prud,. the EY 4A 
Fail e'en.a/maid.to-gain — 120 
What boots my, form ſo tall and fm, E 
My legs ſo ſtout my Nn MULE 
Why have 1 Alexander's bend, OY; 


Emblem̃ of conqueſt never . 
A noſe ſo long -a back ſo ſtrait, 1883 
A chairman's mien, —a chairman's gait! 
Why waſted ink to make Orations, 2 
Defign'd to teach unliſt' ning nations 
| Why have I view'd th? ideal clock, , . 
Or mourn'd the viſionary hour, 
Griev'd to behold with well · bred 3 


The fancy 'd pointer verge in. four? 

; Sn ttt rc: 100 Then 
and prudent obſervation upon the ait, extent, and wins of 
her property :—he was ſcen meaſuring the trees with tiis eye, and 
was 'ﬆ laſt found in the act of boring for marle; when being 
roughly interrogated by one of the Lady's ſervants, to avoid chaſtiſe- 
ment he confeſſed his name, and delivered his amorous credentials. 
PRIN as nm 

have done. $401 489 oma 

95 Ab = is Atm by the nabe 

PIETRO . 

I ſpoken; 


= 
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mas Ha 2 la b 
Then with a'bow, proceed to beg, 


A general pardon on my leg,— tee 20 
oy Lament that to an hour fo late, Db 
90 "Twas mine to urge'the grave debate, 1 j., 
e Or mourn the reſt; dera broken ! mY AZ 
All this to fay, alt this to do, * 3 | : 
In form ſo native, neat, and new; * my 
i ſpeech' 7ntended to be ſpoken Arnet 
But fruitleſs all, for neither here or there 

My Leg has yet obtain'd me Place, or NN 
Nen A 2t2wog 0a lr whit 3 a2 
; na iu Badzt yl 2 A 


uin rt Tig o: r mom 5 
Pompeys there are of every ſhape and ſize ; 
Some are the great y-clep'd, and ſome the ene, 
Some with their degde, that fill the wond” ing ſkies, 
And ſome on Ladies“ lapsy ; hat ceat-theix- pittle ! 
Tis Morres' boaſt, —tis Merres' pride. 
To be to both allied ot bo 


- 


That of all various Tomptya, nʒje 7 
Forms one en 1 05H yd qu]. ] 


Bai - „ 
Pian in tft bis Tordtbip 8 towards che ie congluſion, eravely 
remarks.—*« Having, Sir, ſo long encroached upon the patience of 
the Houſe, nd bbferVing by tlie t lock that the haur lias betdine 
« ſo exceſſively late, nothing remains ſor me, but to return my 
« fincere thanks to you, Sir, and the other Fentlemen of this 
« houſe, for the particular civility, and extreme attention, with 
4 which I have been heard the intereſting nature oi the oο 
1 fen has betrayed me iuto.a much zraater length: than I had an 
« idea originally of running into; and j{\ghe caſual waranth, , - 
% of the moment has led me into the leaſt perſonal indelicacy to- 


ÞJyards any man alive, I am very ready to beg pardon of him and 
& this houſe, Sir, for having ſo done.” 


| Prepar'd 


No equal to himſelf on earth to own, 


| the City of Weſtminſter 


3 
Prepar'd alike fiecce fagiqn's oſt to fight, 
Or thankful, ſtoop, officiel crumbs to bite— 


Or watch, with anxioys eye, on Treafury-boue ! 
As Rome's fam'd Chief, jmperious, ſtiff, and proud, 
Fawning as curs, when ſupplicating food,. 
In him their ſeveral, virtues all reſide, 
The n and of Peers the 1 1 


| 8 4 © 2 * 
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Say, Critic Buff, will not powers like theſe, 
F'en thy refin'd faſtidious judgment pleaſe | 
A common Butt to all mankind, 
'Tis my hard lot to be: 
O let me then ſome juſtice find, = 
And give the Burr to me | 
; Then deareſt DEL, e 
Thy praiſe I'll tell, a HT 
And with anprofitaged pen, 
In Warten's pure and modeſt ftrain, | 
Unwarp'd by Hope, unmov'd by Gain, 
I'll call thee © beſt of Huſbands,” and + nol hae of 
men.“ » 
- Then from wy prifine jahovrs Fil releny 
n 6 gg er Ar! | 


2 


* 7 


— — a ſpedch of Lord Moray 
morres's, when Candidate ſims yours ago far the n 


o 


E 9 H- 
Of all my former grief; 
Reſign the bus'neſs of the anxious chacs, 
And for paſt failures, and for paſt diſgrace, 
Here find a ſnug relief. 
The vain purſuit of female game give o'er, 
8 Hound of a0 nn 
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IRREGULAR ODE 


FOR THE 
KING's BIRTH-DAY, 
By & GEORGE HOWARD, K.B. 


CHORUS, 


Re mi fa Sol, 
Tol de rol lol. 


I, 
MY Muſe for George prepare the ſplendid Song ! 
Oh may it float on Schwellenburgen's voice, 
Let Maids of Honour fing it all day long, 
That Hoggaden's fair ears may hear it, and rejoice, 
| 83 
What ſubject firſt ſhall claim thy courtly ftrains ? 
Wilt thou begin from Windſor's ſacred brow, 
Where erſt, with pride and pow'r elate, 
The Tudors ſate in ſullen ſtate, | 
W hile Rebel Freedom, forced at length to bow, 
: Retir'd reluctant from her fad 'rite plains ? 


Ah! 


4 


1.99 ] 
Ah! while in each inſulting tower you trace 
The features of that Tytant Race, 
How wilt thoe joy to view-theialtir'd feed! 
The Giant Caſtle quits his threat ning mien 
The leveld deck no more its jaws diſeluſds, 
But o'er its mouth to feuſt out eyes and noſes, | 
© Brutſwiek Rath pHAtET picks and rofes 
Hath ſpread ſmooth N and a ſmall bowling 
1 | my T1 
4 , e apa I, | 
8 Mizhty Sov? reign! 4 Mighty Maſter tf : 
1 George is content with lath aid plaiffer f * ; 
At his own palace-gate toda 
In a poor porter” s lodge by Chambers Pune, 
* him, With Jenky, hand in hand, 
In ſerious mood, 
Talking! talking! talking! taking rg 
Talking of affairs of State e 
Alu for his country's good? 
Oh Europe- $ pride ! 4 Britadnia's hope! DT 97 0 
- To view kis turnips and potatoes, 
Down Bis fair Kuchen -Gardem ſtope 
The viftor monaref walks He eiweinnatus; 
See heavenly Muſe! 1 v to God 
"Twas thus the laurel·d hero trod 
$weet rural jays? delights without compate 1 * 
Pleaſure ſhines in his E. eves, R 
While George Wilk firprize, " * 
Sees — rife, MY 2 1 
And his ſparagùs wave it the 101 : | 
_—_ N. N IV. But 


| foo || 


Ar. 
But hark! I bear the ſound of coaches, 
The Levee's hour approaches, VEE 

Haſte, ye Poſtillions! 'o'er the turnpike road 1 
Back to St. James's bear your royal load. 
"I done—his /ſtnoaking wheels ſcarce touch'd- the 
© ily grounds: 2717 ons fg Tt H. 
By the old magpye and the new, M2979 | 
By Colnbrook, Hounſlow, Brentford, Kew, 
Half choak'd with, duſt the moparch flew. _ 
And now behold he's landed ſafe and ſound, — 
Hail to the bleſt who tread this hallow!d ground! 
Ye firm invincible beefeaters, 
Warriors who love your fellow-ereaturet, | 
1 hail your military features! | 
Ye gentle Maids of Honour, in tiff hoops . 
Buried alive up to your necks, 
Who chaſte as Pheenixes f in.coops, 
Know not the danger that await your ſex 1 
Ye Lords empower d by fortune or deſert, * 
Each in his turn to change your Sovereign's thirt ! bi —_ 
Ye Country Gentlemen, ye City May'rs, N hs 
Ye Pages of the King's back flair, _., 
Who in theſe precincts j joy to wait N 
Ye courtiy wands, ſo white and ſmall, WY, 
And — great pillars, of the State, 
Who at Stephen“ s Number or n 24517 
Hail to you all!! a ; 
CHORUS, n 44 
I Hail to yqu all. Ga 
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has wid 
Now heavenly Muſe thy choiceſt fog prepare: 
Let loftier ſtrains the glorious ſubject ſuit: 
Lo! hand in hand advance th' enamour'd pair, 
This Chatham's ſon, and that the arudge of Bute, 
Proud. of their mutual love, 
Like Niſus and Euryalus they move, 
70 Glory's ſteepeſt heights together tend, | 
Each careleſs for himſelf, each anxious for his friend ! 
Hail aſſociate Politicians, 
Hail ſublime Arithmeticians, 
Hail vaſt exhauſtleſs ſource of Iriſh propoſitions ! ? 
Sooner our gracious King 
From heel to heel ſhall ceaſe t to o ſings” : 
Sooner that brilliant eye ſhall leave its ſocket, 
Sooner that hand deſert the breeches pocket, 
Than conſtant George conſent his friends to quit, 
And break his plighted faith to Jenkinſon and Pitt! 


S HH O-R U. $ 
Hail moſt prudent Politicians, 
Hail correct Arithmeticians, 
Hail vaſt exhauſtleſs ſource of Iriſh Propoſitions ! 


| VI. 
Oh deep unfathomable Pitt! 
To thee Ierne owes her happieſt days! 
Wait abit, 
And all her ſons ſhall loudly ſing thy praiſe ; 
Ierne, happy, happy Maid! | | 


Miſtreſs of the Poplin trade, 
6 Old 


* 
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Old Europa's fav*rite daughter, 

Whom firſt, emerging from the water, 
Wen . 

To the celeftial Bull! 

Bekold thy vos ate heard, Behold * are fot 17 
Thy fav'rite reſolutions greet, 
They're not much chang'd, there's no TY 
Pray be convinced, they're fill che wur cen, 

Though ſprung from thy prolific head, 28 
Each reſolution hath begotteri new alieg 1 

All lixe their fires, all Trifh born aud brad. 

Then hafte lerüe, kaite to ling, | ee 

God ſave great George God fave the King! 

May thy ſons' 16h to him theit voices tune, 

And r revotfag year drag e Ws fourth of Fune 1 L 


w— 
9 


* 
11 


» 
++ 
* — 


we. XXI. 
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AGREEABLY to the requeſt of the Right Reve- 
rend Author, the following Ode is admitted into this 
collection; and I think it but juſlice to declare, that 
I have diligently ſcanned it on my fingers ; and, after 

/ repeated trials, to the beſt of my knowledge, believe 

the Metre to be of the Iambic kind, containing three, 
four, five, and ſix feet in one line, with the occafionsl | 
addition of the hypereatalectic ſyllable. at ſtated periods. 
I am therefore of opinion, that the compoſition is cer- 
tainly verſe; though I would not with to pronounce 
too confidently, For further informotion K ſhall print 


his Grace's letter e ; 
y | To Six JOHN HAWKINS, Bart, 
SIR fon, 


AS I underfand you are ppbliſhidg an authentic Edi · 
tion of the Probationary Odes, I call upon you to do me 
The juftice of inſerting the encloſed. It was rejected on 
the Scrutiny by Signor Delpini, for reaſons which muſt 


* 
* 
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have been ſuggeſted by the male volence of ſome rival. 
Theſe reaſons were, 1ſt, That the Ode was nothing but 
proſe written in an odd manner; and, 2dly, that the me- 
tre, if there be any, as well as many of the thoughts, are 
ſtolen from a little Poem in a Collection, called the 
Union, To a man, bleſt with an ear ſo delicate as 
your's, Sir John, I think it Lunneggffary & to ſay any thing 
on the firſt charge ; /and as A the ſecond, {would you be- 
lieve it ?) the Poem from which I am accuſed of ſtealing, 
is my own. Surely an Author has a right to make free 
with his own ideas, eſpecially when, if they were ever 
known, they have long ſince been forgotten by his rea- 


ders. You are not to learn, Sir John, that de non appa- 


"rentibus & non exiflentibus eadem oft ratio : and nothing but 
the active ſpirit of literary jealouſy, could have dragged 
forth my former Ode from the obſcurity, in which it bas 


= long ſlept, to the diſgrace of all good taſte in the preſent 


age. However, that you and the public may ſee, how 


little I have really taken, and how much I have opened 


the thoughts, andimproved the language of that little, I 
ſend you my Imitations of myſelf, as well as ſome few ex- 
planatory Notes. neceſſary to elueidiate my claffical and 


hiſtorical alluſions. 
Iam, Six Jon, ; 
With every wiſh for your | veces . 
Your moſt obedient bumble ſervant, ; 


| WILLIAM YORE. 


$4.4 PINDARIC 
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PIN DARIC ODE; 


By Dr. W. MARKHAM, Lord Archbiſhop of Vork, 
Primate of England, and Lord High Almoner to his 
Majeſty, formerly Preceptor to the Princes, Head 


Maſter of Weſtminſter School, &c. &c. &c. 


o | | 
STROPHE LI 


THE prieſtly mind what virtue ſo approves; 
And teſtifies the pure prelatic ſpirit, 
As loyal gratitude ? 

More to my King, than to my God, I owe, 
_ - God and my Father made me man, 
Yet not without my mother's added aid ; * 

But GzoxGe, without, or God; or man, 
With grace endow'd, and hallow'd me Arch · biſhop. 


ANTISTROPHE 1. 


In Trojan Pxram's court a laurel grew; 
So VIII ſings. But I will fing the laurel, 


IMITATIONS OF MYSELF: 
Strepbe . WS ir 
This goodly frame what virtue ſo approves, 
And teſtifies the pure ztherial ſpirit, 
As mild benevolence ? 


% 


O Which 


n Ode Ar Onlow, Eſq. | 
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Which at St. Jamzs's blooms, 
O may I bind my brows from that bleſt trees A 
Not flouriſhing in native green, | 
Refreſh'd with dews from AGcanreez's ſpring : 
But, “ like the precious plant of 18, 
Glitt'ring with gold, with royal ſack irriguous. 


E POD E 1. 


So ſhall my aukward gratitude, ® 
With fond preſumption to the Laureat's duty 
Attune my rugged numbers blank. 

Little I reck the meed of ſuch a ſong ; 
Vet will I ſtretch aloof, 
And tell of Tory principles, 
The ri zbr Divine of Kings; 
And Power Supreme, that brooks not bold contention: 
Till all the zeal monarchical 
That-fired the Preacher, in the Bard ſhall blaze, 
And what my Sermons were, my Odes once more 
ſhall be. . $ CP ma 
See Virgil's Zaeid, b. vi. 
" TMITATIONS OF MYSELF. 
Epode 1. n 15 I 
How f mall my aukward gratitöde, 


And the preſumption of untutor'd duty 
Attune my numbers all too rude . 


e 


Bs © :.Yet will-Ifretch pL & c. 
| | Bid. 
STROPHE 
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* Good Price, to Kings and mea foe no more, 
By Laxspown won, ſhall pay with friendly cenſure 
His paſt hoſtility, 
Nor ſhall not He aſſiſt, my pupil once, 
Of ſtature ſmall, but doughty tongue, 
Bold Az1xnGpoN, whoſe rhetoric unreſtrain'd, 
Ruſhes, more lyrically wild, 
+ Than« GREENE's mad lays, when he out-pindar'd 


PinDAR. 
ANTISTROPHE II. 


With him too EreixGHram his aid ſhall join, 
3 Who, erſt by Gon bo led, with bonfires uſter'd 
His Sovereign's natal month. 
Secure in ſuch allies, to princely themes, 
To HENR VS and to EpwarDs young, 


During the Adminiſtration of Lord SxzLBURNE, I was told | 
by a friend of mine, that Dr. Prrce tabk occaſion in his preſence, 
to declare the moſt lively abhorrence of the damnable herefies, 
which he had formerly advanced againſt the Jure divino doctrines, 
contained in ſome of my Sermons. 

+ See a tranſlation of Pix ban, by Eoward Bux Nx A ZXY GREENE. * 

+ This alludes wholly to a private anecdote, and in no degree to 
certain malicious reports of the noble Ezrl's conduct during the 
riots of June, 1780. 


IM1TATIONS OF MYSELF: 


Antiſtrophe 2. 
To Hexrrs and to Epwarps old, 
Dread names, I'll meditate the faithful ſong, &c. 
| | Bid. 
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Dear names, I'll meditate the faithful ſong ; 
How oft beneath my birch ſeyere, 
Like ExxinNGaam and ABINGDoN, they tingled ; 
Dt EPODE II. 
Or to the YoUTH IMMACULATE 
Aſcending thence, I'll fing the train celeſtial, 
By P1rr, to bleſs our iſle reſtor d. 
Trim plenty, not luxuriant as of old, 


Peace, laurel-crown'd no more; 
* Juſtice, that ſmites by ſcores, unmov'd; 
And Her, of verdant locks, 
| Commerce, like Harlequin, in motely veſture, x 
+ Whoſe magic ſword with ſudden ſleight, 
Wav'd o'er the HIBERNIAN treaty, turns to bonds, 
The dreams of airy wealth, that play'd round Pay” 
TRICK's ; eyes, 


* The preſent Miniſtry have twice gratified the Public, with 
the awfully ſublime ſpectacle of twenty hanged at one time. 
| + Theſe three lines, I muſt confeſs, have been interpolated fince 
| | | the introduction of the fourth Propofition in the new Iriſh Reſolu- 
tions. They aroſe, however, quite naturally out of my preceding 
perſonification of Commerce. 

+ I have taken the liberty of employing Patrick in the ſame ſenſe 
as Paddy, to perſonify the people of Ireland. The latter name was 
too colloquial for the dignity of my blank verſe. 

IA IMITATIONS OF MYSELF, 


F pode 11. 
: Juſtice with ſteady brow, / 
Trim plenty, Laureat peace, and green-bair'd commerce, 
In flowing robe of thouſand bues, &c. 
oh On this imitation of myſelf, 1 cannot help remarking, hw hap- 
pily I have now applied ſome of theſe epithets, which, it muſt be 
coufeſled, had not half the propriety before, 


 STROPHE 
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STROPHE IL 


But lo! yon bark, that rich with InD1A's ſpoils, 
O'er the wide-ſwelling ocean rides triumphant, 
Oh! to BRTTANNIA's ſhore 
In ſafety waft, ye winds, the precious freight! 
"Tis Has TIN OS; of the proſtrate Easr 
Deſpotic arbiter ; whoſe * bounty gave » 
My MazKnan's delegated rule 
To riot in the plunder of BENARES, 


ANTISTROPHE III. 


How yet affrighted Gances, oft diſtain'd 
With GenToo carnage, quakes thro? all his branches! 


- Soon may I greet the morn, 
When, HasTinGs ſcreen'd, Duxnpas and GrorGe's 
name 


* One of the many frivolous charges brought againſt Mr. 
HasT1xGs by factious men, is the removal of a Mr. Fowxs con- 
trary to the orders of the Directors, that he might make room for 
his own appointment of my ſon to the Reſidentſhip of BRNARES. 
I have ever thought it my duty to ſupport the late Governor-Gene- 
ral, both at Leadenhall and in the Houſe of Peers, againſt all ſuch 
yexatious accuſations. 


| ImtTATIONS OF MYSELF. 
Strepbe 3. 9 6 
Or trace her navy, where in towering pride 
O'er the wide-{welling. waſte it rolls avengeful. | 
* 0 Dad. 


—— 
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Thro' Brocharinas! s * glad roofs ſhall ſound, 


Familiar in domeſtic merriment ; | 
Or in thy choſen PLacz, 87. Janes, 
Be carol'd loud amid th* applauding Iuuorrs! 


EP Or IH, 


When Wealthy Innocence, purſued 
By Factious Envy, courts a Monarch's ſuccour * 
Mean gifts of vulgar coſt, alike 
Diſhonour him, who gives, and him, who takes. 
Not thus ſhall HasTixGs ſav'd 
Thee, BxUxswick, and himſelf diſgrace. 


* As many of my Competitors have complained of Signor Deb 
pini's ignorance, I cannot help. remarking here, that he dia not 
know FBi/hopthorp to be name of my palace, in Yorkſhire; he did 
not know Mr. Haſtings's houſe to be in St. James's-place ; he did 
not know Mrs. Haſtings to haye two ſgns by Mynheer Imbof, her 
former huſband, ſill living, And what is more ſhameful than 
all in a Critical Aſſeſſor, he had never heard of the poetical figure, 
by u hich I elegantly ſay, thy place, St. James, inſtead of St. James 5 


po ce. 


Id ITATIONS OF MYSEBP. 


Autrophe 3. 
ou headlong Rhone and Ebro, erſt diſtain'd 
With Mooriſh carnage, quakes thro' all her branches! 
Soon ſhall I greet the morn, 
When, Europe ſaved, BRT TAN and Groncr' s name 
Shall ſound o'er FLaxDR1A's level field, 
Familiar in domeſtic merriment ; - 
Or by the jolly mariner 
Be carol'd loud adown the echoing Dane 
Ibid. 


* O may 
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* O may thy blooming Heir 
In virtues equal, be like thee prolific! 
Till a new rate of little GouzLrns, 
Beneath the rod of future MARKHAMus train'd, 
Liſp on their Grandfire's knee his mitred Laureat's . 
lays. 


Signor Dolpini wanted to flrike out all that follows, becauſe 
truly it had no connection with the reſt. The tranſition, like ſome 
others in this and my former Ode to Arthur Onſlow, Eſq; may be 
too fine for vulgar apprehenſions, but it is therefore the more Pin- 
daric. e 


IMtTATIONS OF M YS LI. 


Epode 3. 
O may your riſing hope 
Well-principled in every virtue bloom, 
Till a freſh-ſpringing flock implore, 
With infant hands, a Grandfire's powerful prayer, 
or round your honour'd couch their prattling fports purſue. 1 
Jud. | | 


—— — 
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By the Rev. THOMAS WARTON, B. D. Fellow 
of Tripity College, in Oxford, late Profeſſor of Poetry 
in that Univerſity, and now Poet Laureat to his 


Majeſty. 


I. 
AMID the thunder of the war 
True Glory guides no echoipg car; 
Nor bids the ſword her bays bequeath, 
Nor ſtains with blood her brighteſt wreath 5 
No plumed hoſt her tranquil triumphs own ; 
Nor ſpoils of murder'd multitudes ſhe brings, 
To ſwell the ſtate of her diſtinguiſh'd kings, 
And deck her choſen throne. 
On that fair throne, to Britain dear, 
. 5 With the flowering olive twin'd, 
High ſhe harigs the hero's ſpear ; 
And there, with all the palms of peace combin'd; 
Her unpolluted hands the milder trophy rear, 
To kings like theſe, her genuine theme, 
The Muſe a blameleſs homage pays ; 
To GEORGE, of kings like theſe fupreme, 
| She 
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She wiſhes honour'd length of days, 
Nor proſtitutes the tribute of her lays. 
37 II. 9 
"Tis his to bid neglected genins glow, 2 
And teach the regal bounty how to flow, 
His tutelary ſcepter's ſway 
The vindicated Arts obey, 
And hail their patron king : 
Tis his, to Judgment” s ſteady line 
Their flights fantaſtic to confine, 
And yet expand their wing: 
The fleeting forms of faſhion to reſtrain, 
And bind capricious Taſte in Truth's eternal chain, 
Sculpture, licentious now no more, 
From Greece her great example takes, 
With Nature's warmth the marble wakes, 
And ſpurns the toys of modern lore ; 
In native beauty, ſimply plann'd, 
Corinth, thy tufted ſhafts aſcend ; ' 
- The Graces guide the painter's hand 
His magic mimicry to blend, 
III. 
While ſuch the gifts his reign beſtowe, 
| Amid the proud diſplay, 
Thoſe gems around the throne he throws 
That ſhed a ſofter ray : 
While from the ſummits of ſublime renown 
He wafts his fayour's univerſal gale, 
With thoſe ſweet flowers he binds a crown 
That bloom in Virtue's humble yale, 


P 


With 
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With rich munificence, the nuptial tys 

Unbroken, he combines : 
Conſpicuous in a nation's eye, 

The ſacred pattern ſhines! _. 
Fair Science to reform, reward, and raiſe, 
Ta ſpread the luſtre of domef ic praiſe; : 
To foſter Emulation's holy flame, 

To build Society's majeſtic frame: 
Mankind to poliſh and to teach, 
Be this the Monarch's aim ; H 
Above Ambition's giant- reach 
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THE illuſtrious" Arbiter of whom 
we may with great truth deſcribe the 


noble Earl as the very alter-ip/e of Me: 
cends, and the worthy Pierot, as the moſt 
correct counterpart of Petranius; had tare- 


fully reviſed the whole of the- preceding 
productions; and had indulged the defeated 


ambition of reſtleſs and aſpiring Poetry, 
with a moſt impartial and elaborate Scru- 
_ tiny, the whole account of which, faith- 


fully tranſlated from the Italian of Sigur 
Delpini, and the Engliſh of the Earl of 


Saliſbury, will; in due time, be ſubmitted 
to the inſpection of the curious) were 
preparing to make a legal return, when 


an event happened that put a final period 


to their proceedings. The following is 


a correct account of this intereſtiug oc- 


currence: 


ON Sunday the 15th of the preſent 


month, to wit, July, Anno Domini, 
P 2 1785, 


* 


T 61 
1785, juſt as his Majeſty was aſcending 
the ſtairs of his gallery, to attend divine 
worſhip at WIxpson, he was ſurprized 
by the appearance of a little thick, ſquat, 
red · facod man, who in a very odd dreſs, 
and kneeling upon one knee, preſented a 
piece of paper for the Royal acceptation. 
His Majeſty amazed at the fight of ſuch. 
a-figure in ſuch a place, had already given. 
orders to one of the attendant beef-caters, 
to diſmiſs him from his preſence, | when 
by a certain haſty ſpaſmodic mumbling, 
together with two or three prompt quo- 
tations from Virgil, the perſon was diſ- 
covered to be no other than the Rev. Mr. 
Thomas Marton himſelf, dreſſed in the 
official veſture of his profeſſorſhip, and 
the paper which he held in his hand be- 
ing nothing elſe but a fair written peti- 
tion, deſigned for the inſpection of his Ma- 
jeſty, our gracius ſovereign made up for 
the ſeeming rudeneſs of the firſt recep- 
tion, by a hearty embrace on recognition 
(7 VEL $525 id: Te and 
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and the contents of the petition being” 
forthwith examined, were found to be 
pretty nearly as follow. We omit 
the common place compliments gene- 
rally introduced in the exordia of theſe 
applications, as . relying upon your 
« Majeſty's well known clemency ; con- 
«'yinced of your Royal. regard for the 
real intereſt of your ſubjects, + 
rrated with the fulleſt conviction of your 


pene- 


wiſdom and Juſtice,” &c. &c. which, 
though undoubtedly very true, when 
conſidered as addrefſed to George the 
Third, might perhaps, as matters of mere 
form, be applied to a Sovereign, who nei- 
ther had proved wiſdom nor regard for 
his ſubjects in one act of his reign, and | 
proceed to the ſubſtance and matter of 
the complaint itſelf. It ſets forth, That 
the Petitioner, Mt. Thomas, had been 
% many years a maker of Poetry, as his 
friend Mr, Sadler, the paſtry-cook of 
66 | Oxford, and ſome other creditable 
q « witneſſes - 


— = 
— 
ꝓ—ꝓuũ— 9 — — 
— a --ons a * 


4 by the name of his Criticiſms upon 
Milton, had been well received by the 
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( witneſſes could well evince: that ma- | 
ny of his works of fancy, and more 


& particularly. that one; which is known 


% learned; that thus encouraged, he 


Ws had entered the liſt; together with 


& many other great and reſpectable cans 
1 didates, for the honour of à ſucceſſion 
e to the vacant Laureatſhip ; that a des 

e cided return had been made in his fa- 
% your by the officers beſt calculated to 
& judge; namely the Right Hon. the Earl 
e of Saliſbury and the learned Signor Del- 
10 pint, his Lordſhip's worthy coadjutor 3 
„that the Signor's delicacy, unhappily 


« for the Petitioner; like that of Mr: 
3 Corbett, in the inſtance of the Weſts 


t minſter election, had inclined him to 


the grant of a S:nvtiny 5 that in con- 


% ſequence of the vexatious and pertina- 
cious perſeverance on the part of ſeve - 


« ral gentlemen in this illegal and oppreſ- 
" 0 „ five 


T 19 J 
i five meaſure, the Petitioner had been 
4 ſeverely injured in his ſpirits, his com- 
t forts, and his intereſt: that he had 
4+ been for many years engaged in a moſt 
te laborious and expenſiye undertaking, 
„ in which he had been honoured with 
% the moſt liberal communications from 
« all the univerſities in Europe, to wit, a 
5 ſplendid and moſt correct edition of the 
% Poemata Minora, of the immortal Mr. 
+ Stephen Duck; that he was alſo under 
40 poſitive artieles of literary partnerſhip 
with his brother, the learned and well - 
known Dr. Jgſepb, to ſupply two pages 
TY per day in His new work, now in the 
66) preſs, entitled his Eſſay on the life and 
« writings of Mr. Tuomas Hick A- 
„% THAI TH; in both of which great un- 
4 dertakings, the progreſs had been moſt 
<< effentially interrupted by the great anx- 
* jety and diſtreſs of mind, under which 
„ the Petitioner has for ſome time labour- 
40 ed, © on aceourit of this inequitable ſcru- 
| | 6c tiny; 
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tt tiny; that the Petitioner is bound by 
his hongur and his engagement to pre- 
e pare a new Ode for the birth day of 
be her moſt gracious Majeſty, which he 
+ is very deſirous of executing with as 
4 much poetry, perſpicuity, and origi- 
„ nality, as are univerſally allowed to 
e have charakteriſed his laſt effuſion, in 
% honour of the Natal Anniverſary of 
his Royal Maſter's ſacred ſelf; that 
there are but ſix months to come. for 
ſuch à preparation, and that the Peti- 
„ tioner has got no, farther yet than 
% Hail Muſe!” in the firſt ſtanza, which 
very much iuclines him to fear he ſhall 
+ not be able to finiſh the whole in the 
ſhort period above - mentioned, unleſs 
his Majeſty ſhould be graciopſiy pleaſed 
to order ſome of his Lords of the Bed- 
chamber to aſſiſt him, ot ſhould com- 
mand a termination to the vexatious 
„ enquiry now pending. In humble 
60 pag that theſe ſeyeral. conſiderations 
5 would 
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«would have their due influence with 
« his Majeſty, the Petitioner. concludes 
„ with the uſual prayer, and ſigned him- 
$6 _ as underneath, &c. &c. Ke. 
me Tus wum D. wears 


Soch Was 1 e of: the . 
admirable appeal on the ſympathetic feel. 
ings of Majeſty, that the ſermon, which 
we underſtand was founded upon the 
text, Let him keep his tongue from evil, 
and bis lips that they. ſpeak no untruth;” 
aud which was not preached by Dr: Prer. 
tyman, was entirely neglected, and a meſ- 
ſage inſtantly written, honoured by the 
Sign Manual, and directed to the office 
of the Right Hon. Lord Sydney,” Secretary 
for the Hothe Department, enjoining an 
immediate redreſs for Mr. 7 homas, and a a 
total fuſpenſion « off any further proceed: 
ings in a meaſure which (as the energy 
of Royal elbquetice expreſſed it) was of 
weh unexampled injuſtice, illegality and 
1 4 op 


1 2 1 


| _ oppreſſion, as that of a ſcrutiny after @ fair 


poll, and a' decided ſuperiority of admitted 
fufrages. This meſſage, conveyed as its 
ſolemnity well required, by no other Per- 
fon than the Honourable young Tommy 
himſelf, Secretary to his amazing father, 
had its due influence with the Court; the 
Noble Lord broke his wand; Mr. Delpini 
executed a Chacone and tried at a Somer/et ; 
he: grinned a grim obedience to the man- 
date, and calling for pen, ink, and paper, 
wrote the following letter to the Printer 
of that favourite diurnal vehicle through | 
whoſe medium theſe effuſions: had been 
heretofore ſubmitted to the ON 
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75 + Monfeur, WE 


ef hf 


0h ol On yous requis, you are hereby com- 
| mandie not to poobliſh any more of de 
Ode Probationarie— mon cher ami, Monfieur 
George le Roi, ſays it be ver bad to vex 
Monſieur le petit Homme avec le grand 
er n any more vid 

5 5 ſcrus 


f zag J 


ſcrutinee ; je vous commande derefore to 


finiſe—Que le Roi ſoit loue !—God fave 


de King! mind vat 1 fay—ou le grand | 


George and le bon Dieu damn votre ame 
& bodie, vos jambes, & vos oy for eyer 
and ever pour jamais. 
« Signed, Þ 
« DPELYINI.“ 


Nothing now remained, but for the 


Judges to make their return, which hav- 


ing done in favour of Mr, Thomas Warton, 


the original object of their preference, 


whom they now pronounced duly elected, 
the following Imperial Notice was pub- 
liſhed in the ſucceeding Saturday's Ga- 
zette, : confirming the Nomination, and 
giving legal Sanction to the Appoint- 
ment. b 


Q 2 PR O- 


\s 


4 } 


1 - - ” 4 <3 * „ - 


- Ab «44 
i KI 5 * # 4 d 4.# Ne * — 3 * 


„ 


FAO N 


rere out 


To all CunisTIAN Prora to whom 


* theſe preſents ſhall | _— greeting. 


KNOW YE, a That by and with the 


advice, conſent, concurrence, and appro- 


bation of our right truſty, and well be- 
loved: couſins, James Cecil, Earl of Sa- 
hibury, and Antonio Franciſco Ignicio 
Delpini, Eq. Aur. and Pierot to the 
Theatre-Royal, Haymarket, WE, for 

givets: good cauſes and conſiderations us 
thereunto eſpecially moving, have made, 


_ ordained, nominated, conſtituted, and 2 


pointed, and by theſe preſents do make, 
ordain, nominate; canſtitute, and appoint, 
the Rev. Thomas Warton, B. D. to be 
our true and only legal Laureat, Poet, 
and Poetaſter; that is to ſay, to pen, 


write, compoſe, tranſpoſe, ſelect, dictate, 


compile, indite, edite, invent, deſign, 
agg. Þs* ſteal, 
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fteal; put together, tranſcribe, frame, fa 
bricate, manufacture, make, join, build, 
ſerape, grub, collect, vamp, find, diſ- 
cover, catch, ſmuggle, pick up, beg, 
borrow, or buy, in the ſame manner and 
with the ſame privileges as- have been 
uſually: practiſed, and heretofore enjoyed 
by every other Laureat, whether by our 
Sacred Self appointed, of by our Royal 
predeceſſors, who now dwell with their 
fathers: And for this purpoſe, to pro- 


duce, dehver, chaunt, or ſing, as in our 
wiſdom aforeſaid we ſhall judge proper, 
at the leaſt three good and ſubſtantial 
Odes, in the beſt Engliſh or German 
verſe, in every year, that is ſay, one due 
and proper Ode on the Nativity of our 
bleſſed Self; one due and proper Ode on 
the Nativity of our deareſt and beſt be- 
loved Royal Conſort, for the time being; 
and alſo one due and proper Ode on the 
day of the Nativity of every future Year, 
of which God grant We may fee many. 

4 | And 


Tin - 
And we do hereby moſt ſtrictly command 


© and enjoin, that no Scholar, Critic, Wit, 
_ © Orthographer, or Scribbler, ſhall, by gibes, 


ſneers, jeſts, judgments, quibbles, or Cri» 


ticiſms, moleſt, interrupt, incommode, 
diſturb, or confound the ſaid Thomas 


Warton, or break the peace of his or- 


derly, quiet, pains-taking and inoffenſive 


Muſe, in the ſaid exerciſe of his ſaid duty. 
And We do hereby will and dire&, that 
if any of the perſon or perſons aforeſaid, 


_ notwithſtanding our abſolute and poſitive 


command, ſhall be found offending againſt 
this our Royal Proclamation, that he, ſhe, 
or they being duly. convicted, ſhall, for 


every ſuch crime and miſdemeanor, be 


puniſhed in the manner and form follow- 
ing, to wit, For the firſt offence he ſhall 
be drawn on a fledge to the moſt conſpi- 
cuous and notorious part of our ever 
faithful city of London, and ſhall then 


and there, with an audible voice, pro- 


nounce, read, and deliver three ſeveral 
printed 
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printed ſpeeches of our right truſty and 
approved Major JohN Scorr. For the 
ſecond offence, that he be required to 
tranſlate into good and lawful Engliſh one 
whole unſpoken ſpeech of our right truſty 
and well beloved couſin and counſellor 
Lord Vil. MouxrMonxEs, of the 
kin gdom of Ireland ;—and for the third 
offence, that he be condemned to read one 
whole page of the Poems, Eflays, or Cri- 
ticiſms of our faid Laureat Mr. Thomas 
Warton.---And whereas the ſaid office of 
Laureat is a place of the laſt importance, 
inaſmuch as the perſon holding it has 
* confided to him the care of making the 
Royal virtues known to the world; and 
we being minded and deſirous that the 
ſaid T. Warton ſhould execute and per- 
form the duties of his ſaid office with 
the utmoſt dignity -and decorum, Now 
KNow YE, That we have thought it 
meet to draw up a due and proper Table 


of Inſtructions, hereunto annexed, for 
the 
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Ade öl ar the ſaid Thomas Wartoh; in 
His ſaid poetical exereiſe and employment, 
lieh we do hereby moſt ſtrictly will 
und enjoin the ſaid Thomas Warton tb 
"abide by and follow, under pain of in- 
hay our- pen high diſpleaſure, 


IC; 


- Given at our Court at St. James' 5, this 
Zoth day of May, one thouſand 


ſeyen hundred and eighty-five, 


* 


1 uur Rex S Regina, | 


| # a 
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TABLE or INSTRUCTIONS 
FOR THE oy 


RE Y. THOMAS WARTON, 
;B.D. and P. L. &c, &c. ö 


Chamberlain"s-Office, May oth, 1785. 

iſt. THAT in fabricating the cata- 
logue of Regal Virtues (in which taſk 
the Poet may much aſſiſt his invention 
by peruſing the Odes of his ſeveral prede- 
ceflors) you be particularly careful not to 
omit his Chaſtity, his Skill in Mechanics, 
and his Royal Talent of Child-getting, — 


2dly, It is expected that you ſhould be 
very liberally endowed with the gift of 
Prophecy ; but be very careful not to pre- 
dict any event but what may be perfectly 
acceptable to your Sovereign, ſuch as the 
ſubjugation of America, the deſtruction 
of the Whigs, long - life, &c. &c. 


\ 
\ 
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| 3dly, That you be always provided 
with a due aflortment of true, good- 
booking, and legitimate words, and that 
you do take all neceſſary care not to ap- 
ply them but on their proper occaſions; 
as for example, not to talk of dove- eyed 
peace, nor the gentle olive, in time of 
war; nor of trumpets, drums, fifes, nor 
* Echo Ne CARS in time of peace —as 
for the fake of poetical cenveniency,, ſer 
veral of your- predeceflors have been 
knovyn to do. 10 SO eine vd 


© 4thly, That as the Sovereign for the 
time being muſt always be the beſt, chte 
"greateſt, and the wiſeſt, that ever exiſted; 
ſio the year allo for the time being muſt | 
' be] the . happieſt, the mildeſt, the fair- 
eſt, and the moſt prolific that ever oer 
lt is evident from this expreſſion, thar theſe in- | 
ſtructions had not been delivered ro Mr. Warton at 


the time of his writing his laſt famous Ode on, 95 


Birth- day of his Majeſty; | a circumſtance hi 
makes that amazing — ſtill more extradr- 


dinary. | 


3 | curred 


curred, What reflections upon the your 
paſt you think proper. 


5thly, That Muſic bezage a . high . 
er and diviner ſcience than Poetry, your 
Ode muſt always be adapted to the Muſic, 
and not the Muſic to your Ode—The 
omiſſion of a line or two cannot be ſup- 
poſed to make any material difference e ei- 
ther in the poetry or in the ſenſe. Th 


Sthly, That as theſe ſort of invitations _ 

| have of late years been conſidered by che 
Muſes as mere cards of compliment, and | 
of courſe have been but rarely accepted, 
you muſt not waſte more than twenty, 
lines 1 in invoking the Nine, nor repeat the 
word * Hail” more than fifteen times at 
fartheſt. 


7th, and finally, That it may not be 
amiſs to be a little intelligible *. 


* This is an additional proof, that Mr. Warton 
had not received 'the Inſtructions at the the time he 
compoſed his hag Ode. 
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